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DRAMATIS PERSONZ, 


Welling, a rich Farmer. 
Mrs. Welling, his Wife. 


Frederick 


Paulina their Children, 

Rosa 7 

Lewis, their adopted Child, 

Rehberg, a poor Clergyman, 

Dalner, chief Forester, 

Ernorf, Under-Secretary of the District, 
Count Lohrstein. 

Brave, Lieutenant of Hussars; 

Zahn, a Courtier. 


[9 } Count Lohrstein's Servants, 
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The scene lies in a village on the borders of a 
German principality, and an gdjoining wood, 
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THE. 


HAPPY FAMILY. 


ACT THE FIRST. 


— 22 .——äů— 


A room in Welling's house, from which are various 
doors to a dining-room, a study, his daughieyy 
chambers, Kc. one side is a large closet. The 
furniture is strong. Taste and elegance every where | | 
prevail, unmizred with ostentation, but evidently A 

sewing the owner of the house to be in good circum- ' | 
Stances.—Paulina and Rosa are discovered spinning; | 


Frederick and Lewis are engaged in making àa large 
net. The clock strikes five. | e 


Lew. FIVE o clock. 
Pau. They'll soon rise, now. 
Fre. I heard my father cough. 


Ros. And I saw my mother throw barley out 
of the window to the pi 

Fre. Have you all your presents ready ? 

Pau. Mine is in my et. 

Ros. ¶ Pointing at the table.) Mine is under 
that white cloth, ; 

Fre. And mine is in * court. 


* 


Lew. 
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Lew. [Aside, with a sigh.) 1 alone have no- 
thing to offer. 

"oe [To Fre.] May one ask what it is? 

Fre. [Jocoſely.] Can you oP a secret ? 

Pau. Oh yes. , 

Fre: So can I. 11 

Pau. Well, I am not so cruel. I have woven 
some handkerchiefs for my mother ; and for my 
father—guess. 

Fre. It will not be worth while. 

Pau. Ha! ha! ha! do you hear, Lewis? What 
think you ? f 

Lew. He is probably right. 

Pau. How modest! But, Frederick, I'II tell 
you—Lewis has made some verses for me: they 
are so sweet and affecting 

55 re. I don't understand verses. 

Paulina is so kind as to think them tole- 


2 £ 
Pau. Mr. Ernorf makes v verses too, but no- 
body can understand them. 


Fre. Hark They are coming. 
LA rice, and Stand in anxious SUSPENSE. 
© Ros. © No—it was the servant below. 
[They return to their work. 
Fre. My father and mother must be very 
w Dor 
That they always are. 

Fre. Yes; but only consider, they have becn 
married twenty-five years to-day, - 

Ros. And did you hear what my father caid 
when they went to bed last night ? They had not 
quarrelled, during all that time, for twenty-five 
minutes. 

Pau. He had tears in his eyes when he men- 
tioned it. | | 


Ros, 
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Nos. My mother pressed his hand, too- 
Fre. And looked as affectionate as a bride. -- 
Lew. [Sighing.] It is a singular en 


Pau. ey are singular * 
Nos. God bless them - 
Fre. And soon send me a wife | x 
Pau. [Archly.] You have made. a un 1 
think ? 
Fre. Perhaps I have. 
Ros. The Forester's daughter ? 


Fre. She is a . 
Lew. Brother, K a joy. 
Pau. I wish her father may not have higher 
views. 
Fre. Well ! who knows what may happen? 
Ros. Hark | now they are coming. 
[All again rise and look anxiously around. 


Enter Ernorf. 


Ros. Oh no-IIt is Mr. Ernorf. 

1 In a disappointed tone.] Only Mr. Er- 
nor 

Fre. br game.] Good morning to you, Mr. 
Ernorf. How happens it that you are abroad so 

early? 

Ern. The Muses and Graces DAS me. 

Pau. The cock awoke us by crowing. 

Ern. This is Mr. Welling's wedding-day. 

Ros. Do you mean that for news ? 

Ern. The news is to come. As Miss Paulina 
yesterday signified that she wished to celebrate 
the happy event by an ode, I have prepared one. 

3 a paper from his pocket, and delivers 
it with self-satisfaction. 


B 2 - Pau. 
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Pau. T am much obliged to you, es 
late. | 
Par Teo * * vided with one. 
au. Tam pro one. 
Consequentially.] I should ine to 
My where a poet —_ be found within 


many miles, who— 


Pau. You need not go so far to find him. 

Ros. [Laughing.] ot many Steps. 

Fre. Lewis | | 

Ern. [With a smile of dontempe and derision.] 
This young man?—Ha ! ha !—May one be al- 
lowed a _ of the attempt? 

Pau. Here it is. 

Ern. ¶ Muttering as he reads.) Hap Happy pait— 
knows no care—domestic joy—never —_ 
tolerable, if they had a little energy in 
always say, that when one reads a solemn 
the breast ought to be contracted, the — 
to fail, the eye to start from the head, and every 
vein to swell. 

Fre. Heaven forbid 1 - 


Pau. I like the poetry which inspires gentle 
sensibility. 


Ern, Oh, that was the fashion thirty years 
ago, when your Yoricks used to take their sen- 
timental trips, but in our days nothing will do but 


- hexameters. 


Fre, What are those? 

Ern. You shall hear directly. [To Lewis.] 
Don't be ashamed, young man. Rome was 
— in a day. Cong hs, and prepares to 
red 

Pau. I thank you, Mr. Ernorf, but if your 
verses be the best that were ever written, they 
can't now be of any use to me. 


Ern, 
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fn e r 
&« Se W1 e rizun 


hot sweating 

Fre. Wis ls tha poor fellow ?' 

Ern. Pet |—* — on thy | humble bard | 
and smile from thy e | therial coach-box.“ 

Pau. Far too high, Mr. Emort. . 

Ern. Be patient. We shall soon descend. 
* Here see a | couple with | Love's wrinkles | 2 
like | Phi | lemon and | Baucis.” | 

Lew. Love has no 
. „E. 1 almoxt believe you mean to eriticie 
_ [Apologizing.] By no means. I beg 
| — There ! You can't aupport the character 
you assume, for a critic never begs pardon. You 
will, therefore, do better if 23 
in procuring a certificate of your birth. The 
In CEO NEE 
| —_ | 


1 bihe—rngrn 


Fi re. — „Mr. Ernorf. 

Pau, ¶Erasperated.] Too > much, I think. He, 
who is treated by my father as his own son, must 
be a man, though he may not be able to 
write hexameters. 

Lew. I thank you, dear Paulina. 

Ern, Your father is not in office as I am. He 
* not such heavy duties oo him. But—1 
fear— 

Pau. What? 

Ern. That some investigation must be made. 

Pau. Into what ? 1 
| vn. 
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Ern. Into the rank, age, name, origin and 6 em- 

VN of thus young man—this votary of the 
uses. 

Pau. Oh Lewis! It would bave been bet- - 
ter if you had suffered Love to be covered with 
wrinkles, 

Lew. He, who makes use of his office to re- 
venge a fancied insult— 

Fre. Is a— 

Nos. An under: secretary. 
Pau. My father. and mother are 4 au 
rise. The girls collect their presents. ] b 

Ern. [ Aside.] How provoking ! oy could 
they not sleep another hour? 


2 


Enter Welling, and Mrs. Welling. 


[They are immediately surrounded by their 
children, who call : | 
Good morning, dear father! Many more happy 
years to you, dear mother ! 
Wel. and Mrs. W. Thank you—thank you, 
good children. 
Pau. Mother, I have— 
Ros. Father, here is— _ 
Fre. Stop! I am the oldest. 
Pau. In filial affection age has no claim. 
Ros. Look here, father. 
Fre. Come to the window, father. 
Pau. Read this, father. 
Wel. Children, one after another. What have 
u there, Rosa ? 
Ros. A pair of gloves made by myself. 
Mel. I thank you, my dear girl. | 
Pau. And here are some handkerchiefs for 
you, 
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you; mother, pun and made by myself — and a 
poem for my 

Wel. Made 1. The sentiments are bekw- 
tifully expressed. I guess Who is the author. 
5 a Ay do you stand in that corner? | 

2 1 have: nothing to give 
ou. 

Wel. A kind word, at be I hope—s sincere 
con n? 

Lew. God sees my l | 

Mel. Come nearer, then, that T may see it 
toO. 

Lew. Oh my benefactor!” How I dh + you 
could ! 

Mel. I do. [Shakes 1 hand.] It is swim- 
ming in — eye. Well, Frederick? 

Fre. the window, father 

Wel. Why? [Goes to it.] 2 

Fre. Do you see what the man is leading 
across the court ? 

Wel. A handsome horse. 

Fre. You don't remember it? 

Wel. No. 

Fre. Don't you recollect, about three years ago, 
that you admired our neighbour's foal ? 

| Wet I did, and afterwards heard that it was- 
dead. 

Fre. That was a deception, for I bought it 
with my pocket money, and was resolved; She 
it was in condition, to surprise you agreeably 
with the sight of it. 

Wel. I thank you, my son. 

Pau. Dear, good parents, give us your blessing. 

Ros. Your blessing. [ The children kneel. 

Mel and Mrs. V. | Bending with emotion over 
them. ] God bless you! 5 

el. 


. 


too, 1 Lewis 
| Then have I 
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Poel. [Tv Lewis, who wipes his eyes.] Your 


benny =; ut om er eagerly Eier it.] 
again found a father. 

Wel. As long as I live. [ The children rise.] 

Mel. Good morning, Mr. Ernorf. Don't take 
it amiss that I did not welcome you sooner. The 
heart has its privileges. 

Ern. See, I | come to your | hospita | ble 
board | congratu | lating.” 

Wel. A wii ale be glad tara you. 

Ern. I will have that pleasure. It is a fas 


- mily jubilee; and perhaps 


Fre. Father! 
Ern. Perhaps, I say— 
Fre. All our people are axxembled in te 


Ern. Perhaps, I say 
Fre. They want to congratulate you. 
Pau. They have all made garlands and wreaths: 
Wel. Come then, such wreaths-are more va- 
luable than crowns, for affection twined them to- 
ether. 
N Exreunt Wel. Mrs. Wel. Fre. Pau. and Lew. 
Ern. Perhaps, I say — = very civil conduct 
indeed | 
Lew. You must make some allowances for the 
bustle of the day. 
Ern. 80 it seems your fine verses are liked? 
Lew. These good people consider my good 
intention. 
Ern. Lou have been at school, then, as you 
think yourself capable of writing poetry t 
Lew. I seldom write poetry. 
Ern. In that you are perfectly right, for your 
INUSE 


9 


muse would not repay the many obligations 


which this family 
Lew. I often remind myself of those obliga- 


tions, and should be ashamed if it were necessary 
for another to do it. | 
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Ern. It certainly was a lucky e mne | 


for you, that Mr. Welling should just happen to 
enter the inn, as the recruiting party was going 
to take you away. | 

Lew. I acknowledge it. 

Ern. And that he should be so generous or 
weak as to pay forty dollars for your discharge. 

Lew. You, Sir, I suppose, only do this in 


poetry. 
Ern. What do you mean by that? 


Lew. It is said that-poets are, from the nature 
of 'their profeſſion, only capable of describing 

ood actions. 

Ern. [Offended.] I am much inclined to 
prove the contrary this yery day, by ridding the 
neighbourhood of a conceited fellow. 

Lew. In that you would be perfectly right. 

Ern. And this conceited fellow is yourself. 

Dixi. 
Lew. I do not regard your scornful language, 
for it cannot disgrace me: but I should like to 
know by what right 
Ern. (Enraged.| What! I no right! I, Un- 
der-Secretary to his Serene Highness, own cousin 
to the Cabinet-President's house-keeper—joint 
Editor of a Critical Journal . 


Enter Paulina. kl 


„ 


Pau. For heaven's sake, what is the cause of 
all this noise. 
C Lew. 


- 
—"_ 
s 
Ag 
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. Lew. Smiling. Mr. Under Secretary Ernorf 
is just demonstrating to me that he has a right 
to be rude. 

Pau. I think no one has that right ; especi- 
ally in a stranger's house. 

Ern. | Suddenly assuming a look of friendly 
complacency.) Can T consider this as a stranger's 
house ? | ij 

Pau. As far as I know, you may. 

Ern. Not a word, then, of the confidential 
connection between us ? 

Pau. Between us !—But yes. We stood as 
godfather and godmother together, about two 
years ago. 

Ern. Oh, that is only a spiritual connection. 

Pau. We will let it rest there, then. 

Ern. You are joking, fair Paulina; but when 
I have spoken a serious word to your parents, you 
will joke no more. 

Pau. That I believe. 

Ern. Who knows what may happen, 388 
Pau. Oh! 

Ern. This timid sigh assures me that my 990 
piness is not far distant. 

Pau. I think, Mr. Ernorf, you should have a 
wife, who understands hexameters better than I 
do. 
Ern. Had I but betn allowed to proceed— 
Pau. We had hut just leſt our beds—[yawning] 
were We so soon again 

Ern. [Offended.] Miss Paulina is very witty 
and sarcastic. The melodious lines of this Ar- 
cadian swain probably pleased her better. 

Pau. Most certainly they did. 

Ern. But they will probably be the last, which 
he will make in this country. | 

Pau. Well, we can live without verses. 


Ern. 
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Ern. And. without the poet, for he will to- 
morrow be cited to appear, and if he cannot pro- 
duce the necessary credentials, will be tranſ- 
ported beyond the confines. Dixi. Exit. 

Pau. He threatens. | 

Lew. To give satisſaction to his vanity. 

Pau. But he may involve you in difficulties. 
It would be better to declare who you are. 

Lew. Does Paulina wish to know it? 

Pau. It makes no difference to me, I know 
you are a good man. 

Lew. Is not that the best title? 

Pau. In our house, it is. 

Lew. Your house is my world. 

Pau. But, should my father be compelled to 
send you away? 

Lew. Then I'll go. | 

Pau. And will you distress us thus by oh- 
Stinacy ? | 

Lew. You wrong me. 

Pau. We are all so fond of you. 

Lew. Paulina too ? 3 

Pau. I am indeed, and was before you drew 
the poor child out of the pond, and 

Lew. I shall, then, take your good wishes 
with me into banishment. 

Pau. Rather stay, and be happy with us. 

Lew. That I am. 

Pau. Yet sometimes you seem to forget your- 
self, and your eyes are fall of tears. 

Lew. I do not complain. 

Pau. So much the worse, for, if you did, one 
might relieve you. 

Lew. Alas, no. 


Pau. But at least console you. 
Lew, No. 


CS. 
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Pau. Have you then no hope, on earth? 
Leo. None. | 1 

Pau. [Seriously] Lewis you have not com- 
mitted any crime? 

Lew. | Lays his hand on his breast] That have 
I not. 7 | 
Pau. None but the guilty can be quite devoid 
of hope. 

Lew. That is a pious falshood. 

Pau. A good man every where inspires con- 
fidence. 1 18 

Lew. I have found it. 

Pau. And friendshi | 

Lew." Sustains my life. | t 

Pau. [With timid uncertainty| And love— 

Lew Alas! love I must renounce. 

Pau. Why? ? þ 
- Lew. Poor, without a name— 

Pau. Who falls in love with names ? 

Lew. Without parents, without 

Pau. Any more? 54 

Lew. Perhaps I have too long remained in a 
house, where captivating innocence, united with 
sisterly affection +have deceived my heart with 
lovely vision: ere the danger of appearing un- 
grateful increases every hour, and the pleasure of 
daily beholding Paulina may at last rob me of my 
only treasure—a good conscience. [¶ Exit hastily. 

Pan. What does he mean?—Is it a sin to love 
me:? When there was a great fire in our vil 
lage, and he carried the old man on his back 
through the flames, did not my father himself 
allow him to call me sister? © Love him as your 
brother,” he said to us all, “ for he deserves it.“ 
J have loved him as my brother, and what is the 


consequence? Mysterious man 
| Enter 


THE- HAPPY FAMILY, 
Enter Frederick hastily. 


Fre. Away, sister! 

Pau. Why. 

Fre. — and mother are coming. 

Pau. Why should I run away from them? 

Fre. I have been talking to my mother, about 
my dear Louisa, and she is going to mention it to 
my father. | - 
Pau. I wish you success, brother. | 

Fre. And Mr. Dalner will soon be here too. 

Pau. Hark | They are coming. 

Fre. Go, then, and tell Rosa not to disturb 
them, while I run to the dove-cot, and watch 
when Mr. Dalner comes. [ Runs away. 

Pau. Now will he be so violent that he'll 
spoil a nest or two. The poor pigeons ! [sig ing.] 
Poor Paulina! [ Exit into her room. 


Enter Welling and Mrs. Welling, arm in arm. 


Mrs. V. I hope you approve of my having 
sent to invite my poor relations. 

Wel. Approve | I do indeed, and am angry 
with myself that it did not occur to me. | 

Mrs. W. The good people come so seldom, 
and are so reserved on account of their poverty. 

Wel. For that reason we must give them a 
more hearty welcome, that they may not reckon us 
among the creatures, who find delight in osten- 
tatiously exhibiting their wealth to poor relations, 
and making every morsel nauseous by humiliating 
arrogance. | 

Mrs. V. I may place my old uncle at the top 
of the table may I not? 
Mel. Certainly. 

| Mrs. 
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Mrs. W. Mr, Dalner won't be offended ? 

Mel. Not he—nor Rehberg. 

Mrs. W. Oh, I am not afraid of his being so; 
for he had rather himself belong to the i, 

Wel. How so? 

Mrs. V. 'Have not you perceived that he is 
fond of Rosa ? 

Wel. The mother 1s always quicker | in disco- 


veries of this kind than the father, but I am glad 


to hear it. 
Mrs. N. Let I don't altogether like it. 


el. Why not ? Rehberg is a yorthy young 


man. 


Mrs. W. The world says a great deal against 


him. 

Wel. Scandal. 

Mrs. W. It is said that he does not strictly 
conform to the orthodox belief. | 

el. His conduct is upright, and I have often 
before remarked, that calumny does not attack a 
man's opinions till his conduct is found to be ir- 
reproachable. 

Mrs. V. His intercourse with the Secretary $ 
daughters appears to many of a suspicious na- 
ture. 

el. Because many feel what many would 
do in Rehberg's situation. 

Mrs. W. It is said, too, that he squanders his 
_— fortune away at cards, when at the Seere- 

's house. 

Mel. Ann, you know I hate that term, © It 
is said,“ when an honest man's character is con- 
cerned. Is he in debt? 

Mrs. N. Not exactly that, but he had a good 
library, which he lately fold for a trifle to an anti- 
quarian, who was passing through the _ 0 

e 
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Mel. What is that to us? 

Mrs W. I am sorry for it. The ſchool- master 
says that when her man took the books away, 
Rehberg looked out of the window after him, and 
tears stood in his eyes. 

Mel. Pshaw! If you will give the school- 
master a pint of beer, and his wife a cup of coffee, 
you may hear a hundred such stories. I cannot 
bear that any one's good name should be de- 
stroyed to afford conversation at a tea-table, that 
the goſling should catch it from the goose, and 
learn to hiss at every one, who is quietly passing 
by. 

1. IF. [Surveying him calmly and affec- 
tionately. know this censure was not in- 
tended for me. 

Wel. [Gives her his hand] Heaven forbid 
You are a good woman, and I dare be sworn you. 
will receive Rehberg kindly. 

Mrs. V. That I will. 

el. I would willingly see none but smiling 
countenances to- day. 

Myrs. W. Then I fear Frederick must not come 
to table, 

IWel. Why not ? 

Mrs. W. He has something on his mind. 

el. Nothing wrong, I hope ? 

Mrs. W. Oh no—he thinks of marrying 

Mel. If his choice be proper 

Mrs. V. It is. 

Nel. And the girl likes him 

Mrs. N. She does but her rank is rather above 
his— Dalner's daughter. 

el. H-m—with all my heart if the father will 


give his consent. 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. W. There lies the difficulty. He shook 
his head. YON 

el. He is a sensible man, and my friend. 

Mrs. W. He is coming hither to converse with 


you on the subject. 
Nel. I am glad of it. Such men as he and I 


Shall soon understand each other. 


Mrs V. May I give Frederick any encourage- 


ment? I see the poor fellow's stationed at the 
door. 

Mel. [Turns round.] Frederick, what are you 
doing there? Do you avoid your father ? 


Enter Frederick fearfully. 


Fre. Father, Mr. Dalner will be here directly. 
Wel. Are you afraid of him ? | 
Fre, I don't know. I am not timorous in 
general; but for several weeks I have felt all day, 
as if there was a storm in the air, and. all night as 
if a fire would break out in the village. 
Mel. [Smiling.] Yes, yes. But are you tho- 
roughly convinced that you will be happy with 


te girl? 


Fre. [Strikes his breast with both. hands.] I 
am indeed. 

Wel. As happy as your parents ? 

Fre. We love each other as sincerely as they 
do. | 

Wel. We are not speaking of days but years. 

Fre. So will I by God's assistance, speak to 
my son in five and twenty years. 

Wel. "Tis well. Go with your mother, whil 
I speak to Dalner. | 

Fre. | Kisses his hand in great emotion.] Fa- 

ther— 


- 
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mer — yes, father — you must speak for 1—1 


cant spe. [ Exreunt Mrs. W. and Frederick. 
Mel. [Alone] Yes: From my heart I wish to 
bind him to his present rank in life for ever. A 

wife will complete what habit and educa- 


tion have founded. — Then I shall die in peace, 


and he may-pry into the secfets of yon close 
What he finds there will not cause him a sleepless 


night. ; 
Enter Dalner. | 
Dal. Joy be with you, neighbour ! Your hand! 
[Shakes Fl Understood ? N 6 g N 


Mel. It is the congratulation of an honest man. 

Dal. Right, by my soul. It comes from the 
heart, I walked hither, and stumbled so often, 
that I nearly broke my neck two or three times, 


for I was calling to mind those happy days, when 


my Maria was alive, and we so often used to 
spend our Sundays together like good neigh- 
bours— | 
Wel. Talking of peace and war * 
Dal. While our wives talked of pies and pud- 
dings— | 
Wel. And our children were playing round us. 
Dal. Then we used to wander to the tall oak. 


Neighbour, when I gm that oak to-day, I felt 


an odd sensation. I could see the church-yard 
from it—Ufiderstood ? The trees, which I planted 
there—you know where—are grown large and 
handsome. I saw them peering above the wall, 
and my eyes - understood? | 

Mel. You would have been married almost 
as long as myself. | 
Dual. True, —When I espied your house, I was 


D well 
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well again. It is the house, though 


| friend, 


whom I have known for twenty-Seven-years:: - I 
have two things on which I can ſtill n 
gun and my friend Welling. 

1 el. oC indly offers his hand, 
elling 8. bk | 
Dal. Well, we may peer be anited ſtill 
closer, if we do as two young — seem to 
wish. Understood ? 

Wel. Almost. 

Dal. Vour son has ben -a liking to my 
denn, and she by no means seems cruel. 

Mel. So much the better.. 

Dal. Perhaps it may be so, but dllow. me, 
neighbour, to aſk what your intentions are _— 
ing the young man. 

Wel. He is my only son, and my heir! 

Hal. What do you mean to make of him? 

Mel. A countryman, like his father. 

Dal. To that I have no objection... Heaven 
bless all honest countrymen ! They are the trees, 
aud all other people the caterpillars, who feast 
upon their leaves. | 


5 Woufteincer 


Mel. Tis well. If such be your sentiments | 


Dal. Such are my sentiments, but I have still 
to, alk another question. Were we not old friends 
I Should be ashamed of doing it but you know 


me. You know I never was tormented by that 


demon pride. We have lived on the terms of 
brothers; I have never aſked where you n 
from, who you are, and so forth. 

Mel. I have. often felt the obligation you con- 


ferred upon me by this silence. 
Dal. Nor should I have ever said a word a 


that subject, had not this affair of the children 


Understand me properly, neighbour—not that 7 
have 


— 
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have any scruples. No. An honest man is a 
nobleman. But I have two brothers, who are as 
proud as Lucifer. They are both rich, and my 
daughter will inherit their property, nota i if 
she marries with their consent. 

Wel. Poor Frederick 

Dal. Why so? Lou are rich, and that goes 
a great way. But one stone lies in the "Boothe 
origin. [With sincere _ humour.] nt be 
offended. ar 

Wel. By no means. ; 

Dal. People are fond of talking, and some 
account of you has reached the ears of my bro- 
thers. When you arrived here twenty-seven years 
ago, and your late father-in-law farmer Wiedeman 
treated you so kindly, it was said you were a 
foundling, and when the Wen insisted on 
your producing a certificate of your birth— 

Mel. I appealed to the Prince in person. 

Dal. Very true. And as the secretary here 
dropped the subject, nay was afterwards seen to 
take off his hat as he passed you, it was rumoured 
that he had received orders from court not to mo- 
lest you, 

Wel. He probably had. 

Dal. The wise folks then maintained, that you 
were certainly the natural son of some distin- 
guished 8 ge —Understood? | 

Wel. Perfectly. 

Dal. One of my brothers was then tutor to the 
pages at court, and stated that your audience with 
the Prince exceeded an hour. 

Wel. It did. f 

Dal. The world, therefore, not knowing what b 
to make of the matter— 
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Mel. Made wachen bad of it. "That is na- 
tural; 
Dal. But you See if 1 could retain the family 
property for my daughter but without a mean 
action Understood? 

Mel. Certainly, you would be glad to do it. 
Dal. You would, therefore, oblige me, if you 


would entrust me with a few particulars of W 


descent. 

' 207 2 My 7 friend, I will do it with pleasure, 
for I am sure you will not make a bad use of my 
confidence. "The time too, when this discovery 
might be attended with danger, is past, for my 
enemies have forgotten me.—1 am, by = a' 
nobleman— 

Dal. A nobleman! + 

Mel. The last branch of the old house of Wel- 
lingrode:: I was fortunate enough. in my youth, 
to become the favourite of a prince, and unfortu- 
nate enough to have none but Honest intentions 
towards him. 4 i 

Dal. 1 understand. Vou wanted to introduce 
truth at court. 

Wel. The intrigues of an ambitious woman, 
(who wished to raise her husband ta the rank of 
r in order to govern through him) 

rled me from my eminence. I was accused of 
treason,—my property was confiscated, and be- 
stowed upon the new favourite. 1 escaped i im- 
prisonment by flight. How I was pursued and 
what I endured I will relate at another time. At 
present I will merely confine myvelf to the lucky 
turn of my fortunes. _ 

Dal. Right—how you were metamorphosed 
from a Me ah into a peazant ? * 

el. 


age, and assisted me. 
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Mel. My late father-in-law had rented a\farm 
on my mother's estate, and I had always — 
mentioned as an upright man. | 

Dal. He was one. teri” 2] 
el. No longer knowing where I could * 8 
cure from the spies of my victotious rival, I sud- 


- denly — 2 this old faithful servant. 1 


clothed myself as a peasant, cut my hair, and on. 
a Summer's evening; arrived at wy house of Hans 
Wiedeman.-- 
Dal. Ti bet a wager you were bed with: 
n arms. 


el. Gently rest the ashes of that N 


man At first 1 merely meant to sta 


till the storm was . blown over, and — —.— 
That I might not, in the mean time, be without 
employment, I began to cultivate a part of the 
garden. My Ann was then but fourteen years of 
Dal. Ves, yes -I understand. j 
Wel. Mou are mistaken. Much as I idee 
her, I little thought that we should celebrate a 
day like this. But the garden soon became too 
confined for me, and I began to accompany Sog 


Wiedeman to the field. I acquired a love 
agriculture, * I daily felt fresh air and iuduſtry 


enliven both my body and the mind. I Was 
— than before, and 1 was W es Loo 
ore, 

Dal. I can easily conceive it. 

ſrel. One evening, as I was walking alone 
across the meadows, the idea suddenly struck 
me—Oh I could shew you the very spot to 
forget the distressing vision of my younger days, 
to renounce the airy phantoms of ambition, and 
become a quiet peasant. PR 
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Dal. What thou hehoneld Wiedemantothis? 
Mel. He shook his head. | 
Dal. I should have done so, too. 


, FWel. fe thought my intention a mere whim, ' 
and that, when the times altered, I should repent 


my resolution. In vain did I represent to him 
that he was old, that he wanted pe hale son- in- 
law-— | 

Dal. He chook his hae again, I suppose! ? 

Wel. He smiled, wished to convince me I was: 
wrong, and when he found his arguments were 
ineffectual, he said he would try my resolution for 
two years. Finding, after the expiration of them, 
that I thought no more of court, and that his 
daughter 'sincerely Joved me, he said: God 
bless you! and God has blessed us. | 

Dal. Hem! — — Do your children know 

Wel. No. 

Dal. But your wife— ? | 

Wel. Nor she. Her father carried the secret 
with him to the grave. She is happy i in her pre- 
Sent Situation. | 

Dal. Well, I will say no more tomy brothers than 
is absolutely 'necessary—Understood ? But— . 

Wel. Another But! 

Dal. You injure your son by this connexion, 

Wel. How $0? 

Dal. My daughter has no ancestors. 

Wel. And my son is a farmer. 

Dal. Well, then—if you be so inclined— 

Wet. I am from my heart.— 

Dal. Let me embrace you, then.—I may call 
you; as hitherto friend and neighbour ? 
el. Most certainly. 
Dal. If my good Maria had lived to see this 

day 


— 
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| if those above U e bes here 
| helow—Understood ? 1:4: nadw 


Enter Mrs. Welling De 1 


Mrs. Vel. I can restrain him no longer. 

Fre. [With eager anxiety.] Well, father } You 
look kind—so does Mr. Dalner. : 

Dal. We are agreed. | 
Fre. Huzza ! [Reining away. 
Mel. Frederick, where are you going? 
Fre. To Louisa. 
Wel. Hold! Has your mother contented? 
Dal. If you have no objection— | 
Mrs. V. Objection! It makes me shed tears 


of joy. 
Fre. Now I may— E again going. 
Dual. Stop! Such intelligence as this ought to 
be conveyed by the father. 


Fre. But I may go with you. 

Dal. Go you may, but instead of going you'll 
run, and I am not-in a hurry to provoke the 
aſthma. No, be patient 'till evening—then III 
bring my daughter hither. Till then, good bye, 


neighbours. [Exit. 
Fre. [ Following him.] Afternoon, instead of 
evening.— (git. 


Mrs. V. He is in love indeed! 

el. He will be so. 

Mrs. V. He is so. 

Wel. Impossible, for real love never exists till 
after marriage. The passion of the youth is only 
smoke, —but the husband's affection is the pure 
flame, with which he is warmed even in old age. 

Mrs. W. As is our case. 


Wel. Les, good Ann, as is our case. In 2 
0 
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of all our Frederick's warmth, I dare be sworn 
that I shall be; when sixty years of age, still more 
in love than he. 

Mrs. V. [ Smiling.] You in love! With 
whom? ti BY . 1 

Wel. Can you aſk ? Aﬀectio ately giving his 
Rand.] With you, — have for a — of a 
century been my faithful companion — with you, 
who have $0 th, so excellently dN to 
the duties of a wife and mother. 5 

Mrs. VI have but done my duty. 7 

Wel. And always did it cheerfully. 

Mrs. W. God has rewarded me. 

Wel. God bless you ! Come into my arms 1 


Mrs. V. Good William 


[Wet. presses her with emotion in his arms. 
* curtain * 
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ACT THE SECOND. 
—— 


Enter Ernorf, in full dress. His pockets | are Ault of 
papers—H, e Surveys E in the glass, and ar- 
ranges hts cravat. LIFE 


— 


Ern. Now che may decide. If she likes the 


under. secretary, the man of business ¶ Laying his 
hand on his right coat-pocket] here he is. If she 
likes the poet, the author— Pointing to kis left 
coat-poc 77 here he is. The right pocket will 
suit the father and mother the left the daugh- 
ters—both will, I think, overpower the Arcadian 
shepherd, Mr. Lewis:—To day will I bestow this 
—_— which has written so many a folio—s0 many 

uarto, On — — Paulina or Rosa? ? * 
n — 


- 


| oy Frederick and Rehberg, | 


Fre. Come in, Sir,—we are all happy.” 
Reh. It is your father's wedding-day. 
Fre. ng yes, but other weddings will soon 

take place, 

Ern. Fanz Yes, yes, no doubt. 

Fre. You shall perform the ceremony — 

Reh. For whom * 

Fre. — ] Guess. 

Reh. Perhaps Miss Paulina. 

Ern. Fate Perhaps. 

Fre. Lou are wrong. 


. 


* 
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Reh. [In great agitation.] Or perhaps Miss 
Rosa? N 
Ern. Fate Perhaps. 

Fre. Wrong again. "In | 
Hel. [ Recovering.] Then I know tn, Rt 

Fre. How! Am I nobody? 

Heli. You yourself, dear Frederick 

Fre. Yes, I myself, and somebody else too 
Louisa Dalner ch? — What say you now) 

Reh. J am really glad to hear it, and as all the 
family is so happy I cannot suppose that Miss 
Rosa will attend to her harpsichord to-day. 

Fre. I don't know, bu but Tl call her. * [Exit 

Nel. Happy man! 

Ern. Under the rose, Mr. Rehberg, you 
will, ere long, have to read the marriage: cere- 
mony for one "of his sisters. | 

Bel. Which? 

Ern. That is not yet 8 Gebe gropes 
in the dark, as at the rape of the Sabines. 

Heli. Perhaps you yourself. are. Cupid. 

Ern. [Vith se! Satisfaction.) At your ser- 
vice. 

Reh. You are about to marry, then? 

Ern. Prosaically answered: Fes, 

Reh. Marry without affection ! 

Ern. Who said that? T'Jove—I burn! 
Reh. Yet you said you had not made a choice. 
Ern. My heart certainly inclines rather to- 
wards Paulin - 

Nel. Obey the impulse, I beseech you. 

Ern. But she wants taste. Her sister is, I 
think, in many respects superior —and she has 
so poetical a name Hosa / 

Nel. — — You have spoken to Mr. Welling, 
I presume? 
N Ern. 


Ld 
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Ern. Not yet. He is a good honest kind of 
man. But ¶ Looking at his watch }it; gros late, 
and I must attend to the duties of my office. 

Eri. 

Reh. This fellow is a silly coxcomb but can 
I, for that reason, feel at ease? He is rich, and 
oh, how many fools, how many villains have I 
known, who have obtained the most amiable 
wives because they were rich! I have hitherto 
been silent, but my intentions are upright - why, 
therefore, should I be ashamed of declaring 
them ? ea 


Enter Rosa. 2 


Ros. Good morning, Mr. Rehberg, I was al- 
most afraid you would come. x. 
Rel. Afraid! | 

Ros. Because I have been idle. Look, only, 
what a quantity of dust there is upon the harpsi- 
chord. PR 

Reli. That is indeed unusual. 

Ros. I have been making a present for my 
father and mother, on their wedding day — 

Heli. You have, then, certainly been far better 
employed than in attending to music. 

Ros. Vet I have often been singing; for when 
I am alone I always sing and you know my fa- 
vourite words: | 


« Why, Fate, dost thou thine ear thus shut, 
« And why my supplications mock ?-— 


Reh. 


« All I require is but a hut, 
« And friend, and little humble flock, 


Rog. 
* Blest with such gifts, I still should know 
« Peace and contentment felt by few, — 


85 Reh. 
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Reh. 
« Yet how much more my breast would glow, 
« If I might share thote joys with you.“ 

Ros. You repeat the last lines as if you were 
the author of them. I 

Reh. How if I were? - 

Ros, (Jocosely) Why, then I would ask who 
it is for whom your breast would glow? '. 

Reh. And I would answer, a cheerful, good, 
pretty, girl. | 8 

Ros. Do I know her? 

Reh. Perhaps you do. 

Ros. She must live in our village, then, for I 
have scarcely been half a mile from it. 

Reh. Will you say a good word for me? 

Ros. Why don't you speak to her, yourself? 

Reh. I am afraid of displeasing her. 

Ros. Well, that is odd. Mr. Ernorf, whom 
nobody likes, torments every girl in the village 
with his nonsense, and you, whom we all like 

Reh. Mr. Ernorf is rich—I am poor. | 

Ros. But a good man without a dollar 1s pre- 
ferable to him and all his riches. 1 

Reh. Poverty is oppressive.— 

Ros. Without affection it 1s. 3 

Reh. Are you in earnest, dear Rosa? Would 
a good man's poverty not deter you from mar- 
rying him? | 

Ros. If I liked him, certainly not. 

Hell. You are accustomed to affluence. 

Ros. There you are mistaken. My father 1s, 
to be sure, reckoned rich | 

Reh. He certainly is rich. 

Nos. Then he has acted very properly in not 
letting us discover it. We are as industrious and 
economical as any peasant's family in the villa 5 

EN. 


4 


Reh. 
Nos. 
Ne. 
your affections as I supposed. 


Ros. 
Reh. 
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What you say makes me truly happy. 


Indeed! Why so? 
Because it seems not so difficult to gain 


Does any one wish to gain them? 
(After a pause | 


« Blest with such gifts I still hould know 
„Peace and contentment felt by few, © 
Vet how much more my breast would glow, 
« Might I but share the joys with you.” 


Ros. 
the You? 
Reh. 


Nos. 


Hel. 


Hos. 


Reh. 
Nos. 
Reh. 


Ros 


| Reh. 


Ros. 


Reh. 


Ros. 


Reh. 


Nos. 


Heli. You would learn nothing of me to-day. 


Confused) What do you mean—am I 


Ask your heart. 

My heart is a flatterer. 
WII you share my fate? 
Does that depend on me? 


Will you make me happy? 


Can I ? 

A poor mother is my only property. 

I should then have two good mothers. 
J live in a small hut. 


Content is not a friend of palaces. 


I live on scanty fare. 

And are healthy with it. 

May I speak to your father ; 

[With downcast eyes.] My mother must 


know dit, too. 


Reh. And if they both consent— 

Ros. I must obey. - | 

Reh. Must! | 

Ros. I will most cheerfully. 

Reh. Thanks, good Rosa, you shall not re- 
pent it. 

Ros. [Much confused.] Shall we go to the 
harpsichord ? 


Ros. 


PP 


. v-ho is willing to share his poverty. 
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Ros. T'll fetch my notes. {Runs away to con- 


ceal her confusion.]| | 
Reh. Sweet lovely being! What a friendly 
look will every thing assume, when you come to 


inhabit my hut? The coughing old servant will 


no longer wake me, but Rosa's simple song.— 
And my mother my good mother On her too 
I shall bestow comfort in her latter days —Oh 
God! bend the hearts of the parents, that when 


they find I am honest, they may not ask whether 


Inch. 


65 


Enter Welling 
Wel. Welcome, Mr. Rehberg. + Ki thank you 


for your well-meant congratulation. 

Reh. It is indeed well-meant, though you have 
not allowed me time to offer it. b 

Mel. Sincerity is sparing in words. I hope, 
therefore, you will be silent, and celebrate this 
happy day by drinking a glass of wine with me. 

Heli. With great pleasure. fate 

el. You must play us a good tune, — Rosa 
shall sing, and we will join in chorus. We will 
pass the bottle round to the health of every honest 


man, with a wish that after days of toil he may 


enjoy such happiness as ours. 


Reh. Alas, Mr. Welling | Such happiness 1s 


seldom found. 


Vel. True, and most seldom among those, 
who are bred to a profession. Vou waste your 
best years in study, and are often at last obliged 
to be satisfied with a single dish upon your table. 

Reh. But the professional man can also feel 
the charms of love, and sometimes find a girl, 


Nel. 
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Mel. Oh yes, but the girl is, with your per- 


mission, a very silly one. 

Reh. [Starts.] Such sentiments astonish me 
from your lips | 

Wel. Love is a flower, but it must grow 
in the shade of a fruitful tree. FF 3911 

Nel. Lou think, then, that riches only can 
make the married state happy? 

Wel. Heaven forbid that I should have such 
an idea] There is a pleasant easy track, between 
the high-· road of wealth and the thorny path of 
penury. I only mean that a man who marries 
with no other prospect than care and povetty is 
either very unwise—or very much in love. 

Reh. [Aside.] Oh misery ! [aloud] You would, 
therefore, not bestow your daughters upon any 
but men of 'tolerable means ? | 

Wel. I think, at least, that no man of honour 
would wish to be supported entirely by his wife's 
means. | 

Reh. [Checking has sensibility,] Such a decla- 


ration would silence any one. 


Enter Ernorf and Mrs. Welling. 


Ern. Have I at last found you, worthy Mr. 
Welling ? | 

Mrs. W. Mr. Ernorf wishes to have some con- 
versation with you. 

Ern. Wishes to unburden his over-loaded heart. 

Wel. How happens it that your heart is over- 
loaded ? 

Ern. Through the sly manceuvres of the little 
god, who tames the lion—through a wanton frolic 
of the little urchin, who put into the hands of 
Hercules the distaff of fair Deianira. Bag 

| el. 


. 
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wel. Mr. Ernorf, your mode of explaining is 
original, but unintelligible, 

-_ I will assist him, Sir. He is in love. 

Wel. With one of my daughters? 

Ren. [ Laughing.] With both. 

Mrs. [Shaking her head.) With both! 

Ern. Yes. This is a rivilege which belongs 

exclusively to us poets, We may be in love with 

two or three women at the same time. 

Wel. And you wish to marry both ? 

Ern. My wishes are more limited. If either 
of the ladies 

Nel. My presence may be unpleasant. Allow 
me to withdraw. | 

Vel. For what reason? 

Reh. 7 th a degree of sensibility, but without 


asperity.] To make room for a man of per 
' [Exit 
Wet. [Avide.] So, $0 - Understood, as my 


friend Dalner would say. 

Ern. [Calling after him.] Stay! Stay We 
Shall want a black coat at the wedding. 

Hel. Are matters advanced so far? 

Ern. They very soon will be. In the firs 
place it is proper that I should ascertain my pe- 
digree. Presents a large scroll.) Here is the testi- 
monial of my matriculations at the university, 
Here his Highness's appointment of me to my 
present office. 

Mel. We read that in the newspapers. 

Ern. Here are some bonds, and 

Mel. Enough, enough, Mr. Ernorf 

Ern. Yes, enough indeed. I flatter myself 
there are few sons- in- law, who could produce $0 


much. | 
71 
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Wel. The choice of my daughters depends 
upon their hearts, 
Mrs. V. Is it to Paulina or to Rosa that your 


intentions are directed? 


Ern. That I leave entirely to the decision of 
the lovely creatures, themselves. 


Enter Paulina and Rosa. 


Wel. "Tis well. Here come the lovely crea- 
tures. Talk to them, yourself ; for if I know 
their dispositions, I may quietly remain a silent 
Spectator. 

Mrs. W. Children, Mr. Ernorf wishes to marry 
one of you. 

Pau. "ng Ros. [Make low curtsies.] He does 
us great honour. 

[Ernorf returns their compliments 
by two low bows. 

Wel He thinks you both so amiable, that he 
finds it impossible to make a choice. 

Pau. and Ros. [As above.] He does us great ho- 
nour. 

Mrs. W. And leaves you, therefore, to decide. 

Hos. My sister is the oldest, and has a right 
to the preference. 

Pau. But Rosa excels me in accomplishments. 
Ros. Such modesty deserves to be rewarded. 
Pau. It is only your modesty, which makes 

you not feel superior to me. 

Ern. Ha! ha! ha! What a noble contest !— 

I perceive I * advance to the aid of their re- 
serve. ¶Solemnly.] Accept, beauteous Paulina, 
a heart, which 

Pau. I beg your pardon, Mr. Ernorf, but 1 

accept no present, which I cannot return. 


Ern. 
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Ern. [Somewhat confused, but suppressing his 
mort;fication.] Indeed Well then, do accept it, 
fair Rosa —- 

Ros. indeed, Mr. Ernorf, I cannot. 

Ern. What !|—How !—Both !|—How am I to 
understand this? . 

Mrs. V. My daughters are grateful for the 
honour you wish to confer upon them. | 
Pau. and Ros, [Curtsying.] Yes, we are grate- 
ful for the honour. 

Mrs. V. But do not as yet feel inclined +to, 
marry. | | 
Ern. [Whose mortiſication begins to appear, 
and soon after increases to rage.] Such may be 
your opinion, Mrs. Welling, but you are much 
mistaken. The ladies had rather be married to- 
day than to-morrow—yes, rather to-day than to- 
morrow, I say. e. ä . 

Pau. How do you know that? | 

Ern. The girls are in love—yes, they are in 
love, I say. 

Ros. You seem to be an interpreter of hearts. 

Ern. And a certain stripling in this house, a 
shallow poetaster is a conqueror of hearts. | 

Wel. [Seriously.] What do you mean, Sir? 

Ern. A fellow, of whom we know no more 
than we do of the wind, where he comes from, 
or is going to? 

Vel. [Empliatically.] Mr. Ernorf, I request 
an explanation. 

Ern. You shall have it. I came here to make 
an explanation. The dapper spark, Lewis, 
whose release you thought proper to buy of a 
recruiting party, has in return enlisted your 
daughters. | 

Mrs. V. Mr. Ernorf, my daughters are virtu- 
ous: Women. 

Ern, 
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Ern. Virtuous they may be; but they are 
in love. The whole village, the whole neigh- 
bourhood, the whole country talks of it. They 
are in love with a vagrant, who will be cited to 
appear before the magistracy, to-morrow, and be 
sent over the boundaries next day. 

Wel. Sir, can you prove your accusation? 

Ern. Pshaw | The world seldom requires 
proofs. The worse any thing appears to be, the 
readier it is believed. 

Wel. Alas! True. 

Ern. I, therefore, advise you as a friend, Mr. 
Welling, and I advise you, Mrs. Welling, to keep 
a watchful eye upon these two love-sick damsels, 
and as to the gentle rhymster—to-morrow before 
the: magistracy— Dixi. [ Ext. 

| [Paulina and Rosa burst into 
a fit of laughter. 

Mel. I am not pleased at seeing you laugh. 

Pau. Dear father, he is only a fool. 

Mel. How often have I told you that fools do 
more mischief in the world than villains ! A vil- 
lain is generally possessed of sense, and does not 
deal in defamation, unless he can thereby attain 
some end, but a fool is continually prating. I, 
therefore, merely go out of a rascal's road, but 
I conceal myself from a blockhead. As to what 
Ernorf said, it cannot be his own invention.— 

Pau. It is indeed. The whale secret is that 
Lewis writes better poetry than he does. 

Wel. Perhaps I have too much relied upon 
the idea that fraternal intercourse is seldom dan- 
gerous to the heart. Perhaps the young man has 
really made some impression upon you. [Surveys 
them attentively.] How !—Slent.!—Haye your 
parents lost your confidence ? 

F 2 | Rus. 
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Ros. Oh no !—I really like Lewis very much | 
but I don't love him. | 
Mel. And you, Paulina? — You cast down 

your eyes. 
Pau. [Stammering.] 1 own, father—that I | 
tail Lewis—the-most amiable man I ever saw. 
el. You mean, in other words 
Pau, I can't express it by words; but I feel 
that if I were allowed to love him If illi a sigh.] 
I should love him most ardently. 
Wel. How long have you known this sen- 
sation? | 
Pau. I almost feel as if I had been born with 
it. 
el. Did he himself endeavour to gain your 
affections? | 
Pau. Never. You know how reserved and 
bashful he is. 
Mrs. W. So much the more e dangerous i is he to 
a woman's heart. 
Pau. [Sighing.] True, dear mother. 
Ros. [The same.] Yes, true indeed. 
Vel. Do you believe your affection is re- 
turned ? 
Pau. I do. 
Mrs. V. Perhaps because you wish it? 
Pau. Perhaps. 
Mel. I see but two modes of settling this. 
Lewis must either marry you, or leave the house. 
Pau. [Fearfully.] hich shall you em- 
brace? 
Hel. Let us hear your mother's opinion. 
Mrs. W. Well- Lewis is a good young man — 
Nel But poor 
Mrs. V. So were you, my dear William. 
Vel. We don't know who he is. 
Mrs. V. 
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Mre. W. Nor did we know who you were. 

Wel. Yes, yes. Your father knew: it. 

Mrs. V. I don't know it to this very hour. 

Pau. Oh! If I were in twenty-five years to 
know Lewis as well as you know my father 

Wel. Paulina, I can explain no further, but 
before Lewis can become my son-in-law, I must 
learn his fortunes, and must be convinced his 
conduct has always been as praise-worthy as since 
he lived with us. Go, Rosa, and call him. 
— Rosa. 
Mrs. V. Would you just to-day ? 
Mel. Instantly, or Should not enjoy the 
pleasures of to-day. 

Mrs. W. Go, then, Paulina, it is not proper 
that you should be present on this occasion. 

Pau. Oh! If it were proper, I am sure I could 
not stay. Exit. 

Wel. Lewis is become dear to me by his 
honesty and diligence - perhaps still more so, by 
a certain similarity in our fates. If, therefore, I 
find every thing accordant to my wishes, and you 
have no objection— 

Mrs. V. It would certainly be the best means 
of silencing the world. 


Enter Lewis. 


Lew. I understand you want me. 

Wel. Did Rosa tell you for what purpose? 

Lew. No. 

Mrs. W. The Under-Secretary dislikes you. 

Lew. Because my verses are liked. 

Mel. He insists upon knowing who you are. 

Lew. That he will not learn. 

Wel. If the Secretary unites with him * 
o. 
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Lew. And you cannot. protect me, I will go. 

Wel. Will that be so easy to you? 

Lew. No. Very difficult. 

Wel. You may avoid it. 

Lew: How? 

Wel. Tell us your story. 

Lew. I cannot. wal 34 

Wel. You have lived with us two years. I 
have observed you narrowly, and am sure you are 
incapable of a crime.—lf you have been guilty of 
any juvenile indiscretion, avow it. You know 
my sentiments. | | 5, 

Lew. My conscience does not accuse me of a 
crime, or even levity. I am only unfortunate. 

Mrs. W. We will assist you in sustaining your 
misfortunes. 

Lew. I must sustain them alone; for if I con- 
fess them, I shall be acting against a sacred duty, 

Wel. Enough! Let us drop the subject. 

Mrs. W. Our intentions were good. 
Let. Oh, you have not confined yourselves to 
intentions. Your house was my asylum, and the 
small measure of enjoyment, of which my heart 


was susceptihle, you have bestowed on me. 


Wel. We would willingly double it by re- 
conciling you to your fate. 

Lew. Let me then dwell in private as hitherto. 
Do not, do not rob me of the bliss I feel in calling 
you my parents. | 

Wel. I would not do it for my own sake, 
were I not compelled to it. When you entered 
my house, my daughters were still almost .chik 
dren, and we thought not that your presence 
would ever injure their reputation. 


Lew. You alarm me. 
Mrs, 
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Mrs. V. Do you now perceive why it was 
necessary we should speak to you. 


Lew. Oh God! yes. 

Wel. If you be such a man as I have fancied 
you, I may at once declare, that not only the re- 
putation, but the peace of one of my daughters 
depends on your departure. 

Lew. [ After a pause.] I will go. 

Wel. I acted imprudently in having desired 
Paulina to consider you as her brother, and in 
having been silent, while her attachment in- 
creased. 

Lew. Oh! I would fall at your feet, and say 
——* Consider not my poverty, but look at my 
heart, and let me marry your Paulina, —but— 

Wel. You do not love her ? 

Lew, I love her from my soul. 

Wel. And yet—? 

Lew. [After a pausc.] I am already married. 

Mrs. V. Married! | 

Wel. And have forsaken your wife? 

Lew. Condemn me not. . | 

Mrs. W {Shaking her head.] Such conduct, 
Lewis— | 

Wel. Do not reproach him, Ann. If he be 
guilty, he bears a judge within himself, before 
whom he cannot be a hypocrite. 

Lew. Oh! you will send me away far poorer 
than I was when I came, if my confession has 
robbed me of your regard. 

Wel. I do not decide upon it. Two years of 
upright conduct are to be placed in competition 
with this apparently bad action and—I do not 
decide. But my duty, as a father, commands me 
seriously to repeat that your presence disturbs the 
tranquility of my family. 


Lew. 
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Lew. Shall I depart to-day—immediately ? 
Mel. [After a moment's consideration.| It will 
hurt me not to see you sitting 2 among my 
children but —act as you think I have deserved. 
| | [Extt. 
Lew. Oh! Allow me to remain one hour. 
Mrs. V. Yes, Lewis, he did not mean it in 
that light. Stay 'till morning. | 
Lew. I will creep into some corner, and not 
disturb your happiness— Is 
; Mrs. W. Oh that this should just happen to- 
= day! | 
: Lew. Let me but wander once more through 
| the house and garden. When the guests come, I 
will steal away. | 
Mrs: V. Not without taking leave? 
Lew. I cannot take leave of you. 
Mrs. W. Lewis, do you think we wish to 
turn you out of doors like a dishonest servant ? 
Despair shall not force you to enlist again. I 
know my husband. He parts with you because 
he feels he must; but he will not abandon you 
Z will not abandon you. What he will do for 
you I don't know, but—| Secretly © draws from 
her pocket a small leather purse,| for my part, 
my love and blessing shall be a substitute for 
what is wanting—in the amount. | Puts the purse 
into his hand, wipes her eyes, and exit hastity. 
Lew. | After a pause, during which he mourn- 
fully surveys the purse.] Wretched outcast that 
I am! Have I at length found a mother, only. to 
be doomed doubly to feel the loss of her? Have 
I gained a lovely girl's affections, only to make 
my chains the heavier ? | He stands in an attitude 
of deep reflection and despondency. | 
| Enter 
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bau I Enter Paulina. XS] r- pes 


1 
+;1 = 


Pan (Softly Steals behind him, and puis ber 
hands upon his cẽ,,,⏑j ô& uess who it is. [Draws 
her hands back with sudden alarm, and lools at 
them.] What does this mean? Ver eyes am full 


of tears. AADCTI "7 12 


* 


Lew. You should net Teak Seen thee. es 
Pan. Why are you in tears? - 
Leo. They are the lot of humanity: u 

Pau. What is the matter? What has happen- 


ed? What have you to do with my Wa 


purse ? 
Lew. [After a pause.] It contains money to 
defray the expenses of my journey. | 
Pau. | Terrifeed.] Are you going to leave us? 
Lew, I must. 
Pau. Where are you going? 
Lew. Any where. The further, the better. 
Pau, Have you, then? staid too long with us? 
Leu. Much too long. | | 
Pau. (With, d sigh.] I almost think so, m- 


e 
Gives her his hand.] You have always 
8 kind and affectionate towards me. 

Pau. [With innocence and. fervour.] I am 80 
still. LSomeioſiat canfused My father — wanted to 
Pn) to + ns | 

e has done it. 

Pax, And does he approve of your intention? 

Lew. I. go by his desire. 

Pau. Your answers are enigmas. 

Lew. My whole being is an enigma, which 
death alone can solve. Farewell, Paulina—do 
not forget me.— I have loved all this family—but 
you —__ —W — I go, your ima age 
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will accompany me When you sit under the 
—_— great lime-tree—think sometimes of me. *:-. 
'Y Pau. Lewis! © W's 
3 Lew. Remember me to the old woman, who 
wed to receive your charities through 3 

Pau. {Buys into teurs.] Lewis, what "on 
this mean ? If you love me— 

Lew. My affection for you is a efime,—my 
heart is sinning against à hateful duty. 

On. 0 rr wives plainly, I beseech 
you. 

Lew: Yes, good Paulina; you hall not learn 
from another what separates us. It is hard to 
tell you—but tell you I mut, that—I am married. 

Pau. | Almost P Married n is 
not true. 

Lew. Would to God it were not! 

Pau. Married !-Oh Lewis! Why did you 
conceal it? 55 85 

Let. Do not hate me. | 

Pau. Go, go to your wife, and we her you 
l have robbed Phulina of her peace for ever. [Covers 
* her Face with both hands, and rushes out. | 
$7 Leto. Paulina! Is chat your farewell ? [Strikes 
his foreheall, ont rests his head against * wall. 


* 


The curtain falls. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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SCENE,—A Wood. 


Count Lohrstein is discovered in the back-ground, sleep- 
ing under a tree—at his head lies a casket. Francis 
and Jacob are in conversation towards the front of 
the stage. 24 nar 


Fra. He is asleep. What think you, Jacob ? 
Do you chuse to follow him through woods and 
bogs any longer? It's a strange kind of inclina- 
tion. | 

Jac. [Scratching his head.) It's not exactly 
inclination. : 

Fra. Why, a dog leads a better life. 

Jac. But our master himself fares no better. 

Fra. The cook was the wisest of us, for he 
in away, when he had only travelled one stage. 

Jac. The Count smiled at that; but last night 

hen his valet disappeared, on whom he placed 
such firm reliance — 

Fra. Yes, yes no doubt he took some valu- 
able effects with him. My advice is, Jacob, that 0 

ve do the same. bo 

Jac. What! Leave the old gentleman quite [3 

Once! . ; -< 


. G2 Fra. | 4 
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two, for how can he support us ? 


we leave it a quarter of a mile on one side. We 
buy our coarse bread at solitary shepherd's huts, 


to those days? Who knows what crime he has 


* 


©, 


Fra. Why, he must dismiss us in a day or 


Jac. That's true, to be sure. 3 
Fra. And how long shall we be able to en- 


dure such a life as this? We have passed six 
nights in the open air. If we espy a chimney, 


and have nothing to drink but water from the 
rings we meet witn. *Y 
Jac. But we have known better days in his 
service. 
Fra. Was it our fault that there was an end 


committed? The prince would scarcely send 
huzzars in pursuit of him for nothing. 
Jac, Damn. those fellows! They nearly 
caught us once or twice. | 1 
Fra. And if they should catch us, we may 


perhaps be doomed to keep our master company 


in prison. | = | 
Jac. But we must be near the borders now. 


Fra. Well—can't the huzzars ride over the 
borders? — Besides we are now in a worse situa- 
tion than ever. Our horses are so tired that we 
shall be obliged to leave them, and if we be 
seen creeping through the thickets, we may be 
mistaken for robbers, and shot. 

Jac. Hang it, Francis, you frighten me. 

Fra. Therefore, I say, let us be off before he 
awakes. Believe me, we shall be doing him 
kindness. ' 

Jac. It I thought so 

Fra. He won't dismiss us, and he can't pa 
us. But it, when he awakes, he finds we hay 
| | decamped 
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gecamped, he'll be heartily glad to have got 21 


of us. 
Jar. [Casting a glance towards the Count] 


See! He begins to move. 
Fra. Let us lose no more time. Docs he owe . 


you any wages? 
' Jac. Yes, fora couple of months: 

Fra. And me for a quarter of a year. We 
can't afford to make him a present of that. In the 
casket, there, _ has several trinkets, rings, 28 
50 forth. © 

Jac. Surely you would not take them ? 

Fra. Blockhead ! Why not? | 

Jac. What! Rob him? 

Fra. Doesn't he owe us money ? 

\ Jac. But not so much. 

Fra. Pshaw! Who knows what the baubles 
are worth? We can sell them at the first place 
we come to, and if they produce more than is due 
to us, we can send it to him by the post. 

Jac. Why, yes, if that can be done— 

Fra. Follow that foot-path. I'll be with you 


in a minute. | 
Jac. Good old master! I pity him, neverthe- 
less. . [Exil. 


Fra. [Malls gently to the Count, tales the 
casket, and then returns.on tip-toe. When ar- 
rived at some yards distance, he bows sarcasti- 
cally.) Good bye to your excellency | Your 
lordship will now not be over-burdened. | Exil. 

Loh. ¶ Tormented by frightful dreams.) Oh! 
not into this subterraneous dungeon. Give me 
air — Give me air ! [Awakes.] Where am 1? 
—{ Raises himself.] Heaven be praised, not yet 
in the hands of my persecutors,—not yet in the 
power of the most abandoned of women, — Alas 


My 
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My sleep has- not refreshed me.—The rain has 
drenched my clothes. -I must haſten towards the 
borders, that I may at least find a house, where 
I may die. [ Ratses himself with difficulty. ] Per- 
my people have, meanwhile, discovered a 

e path. Calls.] Francis! Jacob! The 
honest fellows are endeavouring to find the shortest 
road through the thickets Francis! Jacob! 
Yet I ordered them not to go far. Where can 
they be? My strength is exhausted, and I am 
no longer able to call. [ Ererting himself.] 
Francis! Jacob - What can this mean ?—No 
answer Can they impossible [ Draws out 
a little whaistle, gives a Signal towards different 
guarters, and listens for a reply.) Not yet?— 
Can they too have forsaken me ?—Must I then 
despair of finding honesty among mankind ?e— 
{Hts castet suddenly occurs to him—he looks 
al the place where it lay, and $irikes his fore- 
head. Yes. *Tis true, Forsaken and robbed ! 
hey have deprived me of my last resource. 
FRivets his eyes on the earth—a pause.— 
Here do I stand—I who, but ten days ago, pos- 
sessed half a million—and have not now a mor- 
Sel of bread to share with my dog—{ Looks hast- 
ty around, Sultan! Sultan — Alas! My dog 
too has forsaken me. [4 parse of dreadful an- 
guish,] — — God protect me from insanity |! 


Pl] tear a bough from yonder tree, and wander 


through the wood—then, if I hunger, I must 
gnaw the bark from my staff. — — — Yes, they 
have plundered: me, and stolen from my heart all 
confidence in God or man. [ Feels his pockets, 
Nothing, nothing have they left me. [hs $ud- 
denly.] — Les, yes — they have. One friend IT 
still possess.¶ Drates. out a pistol.] wenn 

thou 
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thou friend in need, thou last resource of # de- 


spairing man! [A punse. J Answer me, Philo- 
sophy, thou sweet companion of my better days. 
thou phantom of my brain I am now in earnest 
Answer me. May that man, who has been 
hurled from the pinnacle of greatness into the 
n of misery, who has been sold by a faithless 
and whom each step conducts to an eternal 
prison—May that man, who has no child, no 
_ no hope—{Puts the pitol to his fore» 
head 


Enter Dalner. 


Dal TAs he is passing, hears part. of the 
above soliloquy, rushes towards the Count, and 
wrenches the pistol from his hand.] Hold — 
Zounds! That must not be. An old man, too! 
How short a time will it be ere Death of his own 
accord will summon you? 

Loh. Oh that he would! 

Dal. This trigger is soon pulled, but how do 
you expect to be received above ? — Under- 
stood? 

Loh. Oh, my friend! "Your intentions are, 
doubtless, good, but a man in * has no ear 
for your cool precepts. 

al. Why, you are right, there, to-be sure. 
But can J help you, eh? — 

Lob. I am a wretched fugitive, pursued by 
nemies, and forsaken by every friend. 

Dal. Him !—I could ask why, but there is no 
ime for that, just now. If, therefore, I can be 
df any assistance to you, 1 will, with all my 
eart. 

Loh, Are we far from the borders ? 


Dal. 


— ——  — 


Stood I' take you to an old farmer, who ig 


soon be my son to0.—Understood ? _ 
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Dal. A hundred yards, perhaps 
Lo. Oh tell me instantly to the right or left? 
Dal. Where you see a little bridge over the 
stream, yonder. But which way are you going? 
Lol. Any way. only wish to find a hovel or 
barn where I can rest till morning, for 1 have 


slept six nights beneath the canopy of heaven. 


Dal. Do you suppose, then, we have no beds, 


3 y 


Tol. I have been robbed, and can only pay 
with gratitude. " yk 
Dat. T'll take you to a house, where that coin 
is always current. At night you shall come home 
with me, butfat present we'll go to a cottage hard 
by, for you seem in want of refresbment. 
Loh. Generous man, who are you? 5 
Dal. Henry, Dalner, Chief Forester of this WM . 
district—but that's of no consequence—unders 


Ta M@A 


celebrating his twenty-s1xth wedding-day. 8 
Loh. .[Uneasy] I wish we were beyond the 
borders. ey 05 | 18 
Dal. Farmer Welling lives just on the other 
side of them. Oh! there comes his son. He'll 


Enter Frederick. i 
| ane. Well, father, where's Louisa. 
Dal. She is staying to nurse her old aunt, andi th 


can't come till evening. 
Fre. But couldn't the maid have nursed the 
old aunt} '\ | | 
Dal. That old aunt acted as a mother tc 
Louisa, and never entrusted her education to the 


maid. | 
Fre 
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? 
r 
8 


— 


THE HAPPY TA ET. 419 


Fre. I came to meet you in such spirits 
„Dal. You shall not have come in vain, for 
though you don't find Louisa, you find an oppor- 
tunity of doing good. Here is a poor man, whom 
I have promised to take with me, and I hope you 
will receive my guest kindly. 

Fre. Of course. If he be unfortunate, he 
needs no recommendation. | 
Dal. Look in good humour, then. | 

Fre. How can I, when Louisa is not at home? 

To the Count] Don't mind my countenance, 
ir. At night, when Louisa is wich me, you'll 
see me in spirits. , 

Dal. Come, then— +7 38 

Loh. | Exhausted.] Good man, lend me your 
stick. 

Dal. Pshaw ! As long as I have an arm, why 
Should I lend my stick. Understood ? 

[ Exeunt, 


SCENE,—Welling's House. 


Mrs. Welling is discovered at her needle work. Welling 
| brings Lewis in. 

Mel. I have brought a man, whom I sur- 
prised, as he was endeavouring to escape through 
the back door, without having taken leave. 

Mrs. W. Indeed! would he not even accept 
this linen which I have been selecting for him? 

Lew. You have already given me so much 

Mrs. Pst! | 

Lew. And my father has been so generous. 

Mel. Silence! I did not bring you hither to 
hear myself praised. 

Lew. Oh! how painful do I find it to bid you 
farewell !—I had rather forsake the world than 
this house, 

II IWel. 
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Nel. We. are travellers, whose journey has 
hitherto been the same way ; but we have now 
reached the cross road, and must part. 

Lew. Adieu, then, father—adieu, good mo- 
ther. Wherever my road may conduct me, it 
will never lead to ingratitude. Words fail me at 
this bitter hour God sces my heart—and you, 
my tears. 

Wel. [Much affected] A father's benediition 
be upon thee, youth! may'st thou, like me, at 
length enjoy the blessings of affection, in- 
dustry and health, and thank Providence for 
having, by early sufferings, enhanced the value 
of your later bliss. | 

Mrs. V. Let us often hear where you are, and 
how you do. 

Wel. And, Lewis, if you $bould ever be in 
want of any thing—you have given me your pro- 
mise? 

Lew. You have taught me to work. 

Mrs. V. But you may fall sick. 

Lew, (With a look towards Hcaven, expres+ 
ive of his wishes.] And die. | 

Mrs. W. You break my heart. 

Wel. Go, my son. It is time that we should 

art. | [Lewis is going. 

Mrs. W. | Follows and embraces hum.] Alas | 
It was thus 1 felt'when my eldest boy died—His 
name was Lewis, too—I have lost him—who 
knows whether 1 Shall ever see you again ? 


Wel. Let him go, good Ann. He as enough | 


to bear. 

Lew. ene able to Sea.] Father, grant 
me my last request. 

Mel. Willingly, my son. 

Lew. Let me see Paulina once again. 


„„ A als 
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Wel. Would you add to the horrors of the se- 


paration ? E 

Lew. Oh, let me see her once again. 

Mel. [To Mrs. W.] Where is she? 

Mrs. V. In her own room. 

Wel. Let her come. 

Mrs. V. [Goes to the door and opens it.] Pau- 
lina! Lewis is here, and wishes to bid you fare- 


well. % 


Enter Paulina. 


[TTer eyes are red with weeping---She gives Lewis her 
hand.---They stand opposite each other silent and 
trembling, A long pause. ] 


Wel. [With great emotion.) Embrace each 
other, children. | 
[Lewis and Paulina embrace: Paulina walks 


* Sobbing to her chamber, and Lewis rushes out. 


Mrs. V. [Following him.] Lewis — the 
linen! | [ Exif. 

Wel. Short-sighted mortals! Thus you often 
do harm, while striving to do good. Had I left 
this poor youth to his fate, perhaps, ere now, 
some cannon-ball might have swept him from 
the world. He would then have been happy.— 
Well, be this as it may, I will not cease to do 
what conviction tells me 1s right. 


Enter Rosa. 


Ros. Father, Lewis is gone. 


Wel. I know it. bY 
Ros. I heard him sob, as he disappeared behind 
the hedge. Af 


el. God be with him! | 
| H 2 Ros. 
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Ros. My mother is in tears. 

Wel. Go, and console her. 

Ros. L shall only weep with her. 

Wel. Go, then, to your sister. 

Ros. Father, you are, in general, so good tell 
me—why may not Paulina marry him? 

Wel. Because he is already married. 

Ros. Already married — Then, she must sub- 
mit to her fate. 

el. She will, I am sure. 

Ros. And is that the only reason why Lewis is 


obliged to leave us? 


Mel. It is. | 

Ros. Not because he is poor? 

Wel. By no means, 

Ros. | Tinmidly advancing towards her object. ] 
You would have let him marry Paulina, in spite 
of his poverty ? 

Hel. I would! 

Ros. And if I were—to like a man—who was 
not married—but poor— 

Wel. If he were honest and ee 

Ros. | Eagerly.] That he is. 

Vel. Who? 

Nos.“ [Much confused.] I mean—but you are 
not angry, dear father? 

Wel. At what ?- 

Nos. I would have told you it s0oner—but I 
only learnt it myself an hour or two ago. 

Vel. What; 

Ros. That I- that I love Mr. Rehberg. 

Nel. Indeed! And how did you learn it? 

Ros. He asked me about it. 

Mel. And you, with your usual openness— 

Ros. I referred him to you. 


el. 


tell 
1b- 
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Wel. He has not mentioned the subject to 
me. g 
Ros. Oh, he durstnot. You frightened him. 
el. I! | 
Ros. You railed against the poverty of pro- 


fessional men. 


Wel. Hence, then, the sensibility which I 
remarked. | 

Ros. But I am certain he misunderstood you, 
Honesty and industry are all the qualifications my 
father requires. 7280 

Wel. But as I told him, the industry of a pro- 
fessional man will not always support a family. 
You are but sixteen years of age, and can wait. 

Nos. For Rehberg | 

Wel. Why not? If in a few years he should 
obtain a moderate living, and his sentiments, as 
well as your's, remain the same— 

Ros. Oh! There is no doubt of that. 

Wel. Why, then, we can talk further on the 
subject. | | 

Boos. But now? What shall I say to him? 

Wel. Nothing. 

Ros. But he is walking so sorrowfully in the 
garden. 3 

Wel. Go, then, and send him hither. 

Ros. [Stroking his cheek.) Dear father 

Wel. What now ? 

Ros. Talk kindly to him. 

Vel. Ialmost think I see a tear in your eye. 

Ros. I love him so sincerely. [Exit, 

Wel. [Alone.] Rehberg is a sensible man, 
and that 1s all I know of him. But who can de- 
cide whether poverty or affection be the mother of 
his wishes? — Wretched indeed would _ my 

osa, 
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Rosa, if she borrowed charms from her her" 8 
coffers. 


Enter Rehberg. 
Reh. [With reserve.] Rosa has just told me 
Mel. Ha, joking, half in earnest,) My dear 


Sir, she has told you many things tod soon, and 
I must own I had rather have heard from Jou, 


what she has just confessed to me. 

Rell. Appearances are against me. 

Wel. Yet good news is welcome from any 
one. 

Reh. How happy Should I be, if I could think 
you serious! 

Wel. Can I make a joke of my daughter s hap- 
piness? When I tell you that I have observed 
qualities in you which claim my respect, I speak 
the truth. | 

Hel. The respect of a worthy man satisfies my 
ambition, but not my heart. 

Mel. [After a pause.] Our relative situations 
give me a right to be candid with you. 

Reh. I shall evade no question you may please 
to ask. 

Hel. You have enemies. 

Reh. That is a compliment to me. 

Hel. How $0? 

Reh. He who injures no man, and yet has ene- 
mies, cannot be a common kind of man. 

Wel. The Secretary's house is not in the best 
repute. You are often there. 

Reh. Because I give lessons in music there, as 
well as here. 

Wel. It is said you admire one of his daugh- 

ters. 


Reh. 
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Nel. I have heard as much. 
Wel. And do not cease your visits? 

- Reh. No. Because there no regard 1s paid to 
so absurd a report, and I myself cannot afford to 
renounce the profits of my attendance. 

Mel. Why not ?—Forgive me if I seem too 
forward.—You are a single man. 2 
Reh. J have a poor mother.— [4 pause. 
Wel. But it is said you play—and play for 
large sums. | | 

fel. To this assertion I shall answer with a 
mere No. 

Mel. You do not play?- e 

Nel. J have once or twice taken the cards of 
another, when called away I myself never play. 

Vel. You had, as I am told, a good library? 

n | 

IVel. You sold it? 

Reh. [With a sigh.] I did. 5 

Wel. I have heard that the money you obtain- 
ed for it was lost at the Secretary's card- table. 

Reh. That is an infamous falsehood. 

Mel. I guess your poor mother 

Nell. [Confused.] No. [After a pause.) Tis 
well. I will not conceal from you even this cir- 
cumstance, but I beg you to believe that nothing 
but my present situation should induce me to dis- 
close it. I am of low origin, and my father was 
Seized with the pious whim of making me a 
clergyman, without being able to bestow any 
thing on my education. My humble talents, 
however, procured me a patron, who was in easy 
circumstances, and who defrayed the expenses of 
my studies. To him I was obliged for every 
thing ; and the library, you have mentioned, was 
his present. About a year ago, this worthy man 

was 
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was plundered by the French, and obliged in his 


age to become a beggar. It was then I sold my 


books. | 
Wel. And sent him the money? 
Reh. I could do no more for him. 
Wel. I know enough, and as you are not satis- 


. fied with my respect [offers his hand] accept my 


admiration—regard—affection— - + 

Nel. [With warmth.) Will you be my father? 

Hel. Good Rehberg! You consider not what 
weighty duties already rest on you. A poor mo- 
ther a poor benefactor and a wife too-chil- 
dren— — — or do you calculate on my daugh- 
ter's fortune? | 

Reh. No. 

Wel. Perhaps you have prospects at our vicar's 
death ? 

Heh. None.—I had prospects elsewhere, but 
within an hour my hopes from that quarter have 
been destroyed, and had I sooner received the 
intelligence I would have been silent. 

Wel. Explain yourself. | 

Reh. I had succeeded in interesting some men 
of consequence for me at the neighbouring court. 

Hel. [Starts.] At the neighbouring court! 

Hel. A pamphlet, in which at least my pa- 
triotic zeal was evident, excited the attention of 
the minister. 

Wel. [Confused and agitated.] The minister. 
Oh, I know him. 

Heli. He is a man of great influence 

Hel. Certainly. 

Hell. He has large estates 

Hel. True—he has - confiscated estates. 

Reli. Among others, the living of Birkendorf 
is in his gift. 


IFel. 


- 
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Wel. Le] Birkendorf! Oh God! 
Reh. This living was described to me as a very 
profitable one, and the place as comfortable and 
retired. | | 

Mel. [Suppressing his agitation.] Oh! "Tis a 
sweet place—I was once there. — — Well? You 
received a promise— ? a 

Rel. I was almost certain of success. 

Wel. And were, nevertheless, disappointed? 


By what means ? 


Reh. Of that I am ignorant. A letter, which 
I received about an hour ago, briefly states that 


a oC 


cane 


unexpected circumstances have taken place, 


which e me of all hope at present. 
Vel. 

that I cannot make you vicar of Birkendorf, but 

it really is not in my power. | 


Reh. (Somewhat surpriced.)] That I know. 


am sorry, good Rehberg, I am sorry 


Wel. Yet—if you have resolution enough to 


wait you shall have Rosa. 

Reh. [ Enraptured.) Thanks, dearest Sir! I 
care not how rough the path, if ge, be the ob- 
ject,” to which it leads. 4 

Wel. I should have liked to have visited you at 
Birkendorf very much—oh, very much. 


Enter Mrs. Welling. 


Mrs. W. My dear William, our neighbour 
Dalner is bringing another guest with him. 

Wel. Whom ? | 
Mrs. V. Frederick says, he found him in the 
wood. 

Wel. I don't like strangers. 

Mrs. W. A poor man in distress—- 

11 Wel. 
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Wel.” Then he is welcome. 1 chould all de- 
serve my present happiness, were I on such a day 
as this to send a 5 in distress from 
my door. 

Mrs. V. Poor Lewis! - 

Vel. We have lost a son in n him—but here 
stands a man, who will supply his place. 
Mrs. V. [With formal civility. Indeed 1 

-Wel, Come; come, Ann. I have proved lan. 
and will be surety for him. 1 

Mrs. W. You! . 

Wel. The reports you haunt are false. 

Mrs. N. I am glad hey are. | 

Nel. Pshaw, wife! You don't peak from 
your heart. 

Mrs. V. {With warmth, ] Indeed I am glad. 

Mel. He is a good me and a grateful man. 

Reh. [With diſidence.] Dear Mr. Welling ! 

Wel. You know, Ann, that I only give this 
time to those who remain so longer than the 
kindness itself endures,” and whose gratitude is 
not like a crayon picture, which every year loses 
a portion of its colours. Such men are rare, and he 
is one of them. 

Mrs. W. I am KR SEED of haves done him 
an injustice. ; 

Mel. Embrace him, then, as your future 
son- in- law. 

Mrs. W. With all my heart! Se does it. 

Hel. That is, as soon as he obtains a living, 
which will banish all cares for subsistence. In- 
stil this idea into Rosa's mind, and tell her to be 
patient. 

Mrs. TV. But, my dear husband, why delay 
their * ? With our fortune — 5 

el 
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Wel. You know my sentiments. A good wife 
is so great a treasure, that I am not at all surprised 
when I read of nations, who receive money rom 
the bridegroom, When they bestow a daugh 
ter upon him. A girl ought to have no .. k 
beauty and virtue. Thus thought your 
thus think 1.— 

- Reh. Who would not think such a dowry suf. 
ficient ? 


Enter Mr. Dalner, Count Lohrstein, and Fre- 
- denck. * 


Fre Father, Louisa is not come. 
Dal. With your permission, neighbour, u 
introduce a strange 
(Welling gazes full at the Count. 
Loh. Encouraged by this worthy man, I have 
ventured to intrude upon you. 
Welling, without, making any reply, 
Surveys him with close attention. 
Mrs. W. You are sincerely welcome. 
Loh. If misfortunes give me any claim on 
ur comipassion 
Dal. [ Whispering to fam, who stand: ale 
a statuc.] Speak a kind word, or two, Ile is a 
r fellow, whom Fate seems to have dealt 
hard rdly by. I found him in the wood just when he 
was going /mitates the action of holding the 
pistol to his head.] Understood ? 
Mel. [ Recovering.] I—Sir—1I re joĩce con- 
Sider my house as your own—and, if you are in 
search of an asylum- ou have found it. 
Loh. I thank you. That is the first word of 
consolation I have heard after six days of horror. 


Am I over the borders, here? 
I 2 Mei. 


THE; HAPPY FAMILY. 


Bi 4 anker 
8 

Perfectly 

7A And ifs my. pursuers ers even to bores 

their way hither— 


Wel. Here dwells no „ * | 

Loh, Your hand, honest old man \—[Welling 
gives it.] The trembling of it might make me 
SUSpicious— 

Dal. Never fear, Sir. This man's promise, 
with a shake of the hand, is as safe as a bond 
with a dozen seals to it. | 

Wel. [In a broken voice.] My wife and 
my children will take care that you want no- 
thing. —I myself forgive me —1 must leave you 
for a few moments. 

Mrs. V. [Alarmed.] What is the matter, dear 
va. 

a eighbour, you grow 

Wel. I — not well. n and Mrs. 
Welling run lo him.) 

Fre. Father 

Mrs. VW. For Heaven's sake — 

Wel. Let me it will soon be over—T'll. 
step into my chamber stay stay I wish to be 
alone. [Reels a few steps, — then supports himself 
on a chair, which Stands near him, I cannot— 
Frederick—assist me. [Frederick runs and con- 
duets Rim to the chamber. 

Mrs. V. Heavens! at is this 

Dal. A serious accident. [To Rehberg. ] 
Somethin ett an apoplectic fit. 

[Welling —— reached the door, is un- 
able any longer to keep his feet, and 
Sinks into the arms of his son. 

Mrs. W, 
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. Mrs. N. bricks. ering! He is dying 
[Dalner Rehberg hasten 4 | 
_ his assistance. 
"Heaven forbid |. 


"Dat Put him to bed directly. 
IIe carry him in. 
Alone.) Of all my x Sb none has 
ee with me but misery. Am I then doom- 
sorrow into this peaceful hut too? 
4 11 * from her chamber.) Pau- 
Vour father [Runs back, 
au, 1 What is the- matter? 
Fre. | Meeting her.] My father is ill. We 
must send for a surgeon directly. [Runs out. 
Pau. {Without paying any attention to the 
Stranger.) Heavens! So suddenly 


[ Runs into the chamber. 
Ros. (Without.] My father! My father! 


Rus hies shrieking across the Stage into 


the chamber. 
Fre. [ Returning, —as he crosses the cage. 
Oh God! Help us! Help us Runs in. 


Loh, [Alone.) Oh that 1 could die thus 
Oh that I had children, who thus loved me ! 

Mrs. N. [With Paulina.) There's the key 
in the little cupboard—on the right—a brown 
vial—or on the left—or right—oh, I don't know. 
[Returns.] Paulina runs out. . 

Loh. [ Alone, and deeply moved.] I thank 
thee, God !—T still can feel for other's woes. 

[Paulina crosses the stage with the vial 
in her hand, and sobbing violently. 

Loh. [Alone.) What was m rank—my splen- 
did station? What has my life been, compared 
with this man's death ? _ 

Dal. | Gently pushing Mrs. W. and her 


datghters out of the chamber. Pshaw ! Your 


groans 
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ns and cries 'only make the evil the greater, 
jo 102 here. en ball be neglected. 
| Returns. 

Mrs. W. [Transported Nth herse J "Hea- 
vens! After living twenty-five years with him, 
must I leave him at his dying hour? | 

Pau. Mother, he will not die. E = 

Ros. Oh no, no! He will not die. 

Mrs. V. Let me go to fulfil my I When 

ou were born, Paulina, and I was dangerously 
xt, your father never left my side.—Shal I then 
leave him in the hands of San | 4 
Reh. [Opens the” door. quiet. He te 
covers. 1 apc 

Nos. Did you hear that, mother? He! recovers. 

Pau. | Falling on Mrs. Welling's neck.] Mo- 
ther! Mother! Rejoice! Heaven will restore 
him to us. | ; | 

Mrs W. Is it, then true? Oh yes! It must 
be true. God will not separate two 'such loving 
hearts.—Come, children, kneel, and pray with 
me for your father's recovery. 

[Sinks on her knees. Paulina and Rosa 
kneel on each side of her. All raise 
their hands towards heaven, and pray. 

Fre. From the chamber.) Joy! Mother! 
My father is come to himself again. 

* V. | Stretches her arms towards him—-. 
He raises her.) Frederick, I thought I had 
blessed you as far as I was able—I was mistaken 
— Heaven bless you a thousand times for this in- 
tclligence | 

Tau. [Hanging on him.] Are you sure of it, 
brother? 

Nos. [Thie game.] Is all the danger over? 


Fre. I believe it is. He can stand again. 
He 


1 
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He is only rather weak, and has Just drank a 

glass of wine, 

** *. 5 May I, then, go to him? [In a tone 
intreaty.] Tes, to him. 
Fre. e has 12 you very 

much. Come! III support you. 

Mrs. V. I have him a n. Oh God! For- 
give me—as yet I canfiot thank thee. 
[Goes slowly towards the chamber supported 
by Frederick. Ne door opens. | 
Fre. See! There he is! | 
[Welling appears at. the door, leaning 
2 — and Rehberg. 
Mrs. WW. Fl lies into his arms.) My husband! 
[The three children kneel round him, the 
Count stands in a corner, and casts 
a look of bitter sorrow on the group. 


. The curtain falls. 


END OF THE THIRD: ACT. 
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Welling g is discovered, sitting in the middle 0 of the stage, 
aurroumded by his wife and children. On each side 
of kim stand Dalner and Rehberg—the Count is more 


towards the front of the stage. 


Wel. Good Ann, be at ease. It is over. 
Mrs. W. Won't you put on your nf 
Pau. I'II go for it. 
Ros. PFll fetch your slippers. | | 
el. Will you, then, make me ill by com- 
pulsion? I tell you I am well. Give me a glass 
of wine. That is all I want. 

[Mrs. Wel. and her daughters run to the door. 
Wel. Hold ! Why, you need not all go for it. 
Pau. I was the 2 
Ros. No- I was. 

Pau. No—lI was. 
Mrs. W. And I am your mother. Where are 
the keys? 

Wel. Yon know, Ann, I don't like you any 
longer to fatigue yourself by going into the cellar. 
Pau. There—you hear mother I am to go. 

Ros. No, it is my week. 
Pau. You have nothing to do with the cellar. 
Your week only relates to the kitchen. 


Ros. But I love my father as much as you do. 
Wel. 
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Wel. Children, at this rate, I shall not have 
any thing. I love you both. Go, both of ou. 
Dual. per, I am thinking that "= 

Sing ro ou must reyive you more than 
Tn Undertood ? my e | 

Wel. True. If there be any medicine, which. 
can promote long life, it must be affection. 8 


| | Recenter Paulina and Rosa. 
One brings à bottle—the other à silver goblet. . 


Pau. Number 4. 
Ros. With a black seal. 
Pau. There is Hochheim upon it. 
Nos. And 1776. 8 in e VE. 
Hel. | Drinks and says to Rosa.] Fill it. [She 
obeys —he turns to the Count.] Sir, I am sorry 
that, added to your own misfortunes, you have 
been obliged-to witness the distress of others.— 
[Raises the goblet.) According to the ancient 
custom of our country I sincerely bid you wel- 
come. | 
[Paulina takes the goblet and delivers it to 
the Count with a curtsey. 
Loh. [Empties it.] To the health of my wor- 
thy host !—Now, Sir, if you really remain true to 
the customs of our forefathers, I am secure in 
your house, for we have drank from the same 
goblet. 
Wel. Here lurks no traitor. 
Dal. Spies gain nothing here. 
Fre. But a drubbing. 
Reh. And contempt. 
Mrs. V. If you be weary, Sir, I'll conduct you 
to a retired chamber, 
| K Pau. 
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Par. You chall Sleep on linen, which we wore, 
ourselves. | 

Ros. And feathers of our own geese. 

Loh. Heaven be praised that in find my- 
self among men! All I see and hear inspires 
confidence. I should like, good old man, to have 
a little conversation with you in . 

Mel. With all my heart! My friends, and 
children, you will find employment enough, if 
you will go into the court, and assist in the pre- 
parations for our little country feast. 

Dal. I sent you a few poles for the occasion, 
from the forest. 

Pau. And I made the garlands for them. 

Ereunt Dal. and Pau. 

Ros. Mr. Rehberg will teach us a chorus, in 
the mean time. 

Nel. With all my heart. [Ereunt Ros. and Reh. 

Fre. I can't sing, but I can join with my 
violin. 9 | 

Mrs. V. You'll not be long before you ollow 
us? ö 
Wel. As soon as possible. [Erit Mrs. W. 
Loh. Generous man, it is my duty to make a 


discovery of my rank and situation to you, that you 


may know you are not harbouring a criminal. 

Wel. Of a crime I hold Count hrstein to be 
incapable. 

Loh. [Alarmed.] How] You know me. | 

Mel. [Steadfastly.] Yes, Count, business has 
sometimes carried me to your Prince's residence, 
where I have seen you. 

Loh. Then you are probably not ignorant what 
rank and honours I possessed but a few days 
since? a 

* el. 
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Mel. Lou were your prince's all- powerful 
minister. ce Ic 

Loh. In reality an office, but ill adapted to my 
inclination. Alas! There was a time, when do- 
mestic felicity in the arms of my first consort left 
me no other wish. — She died.—I forsook my soli- 
tary country dwelling, rushed into the whirlpool 
of the city to dissipate my grief and to seek ano- 
ther affectionate heart; instead of which I found 
a deceitful and ambitious woman, who from an 
admirer of a country life transformed me into a 
courtier, and used me as the tool of her designs. 

Wel. I know the Countess, too. | 

Loh. By situations for ever new and intricate 
she kept me remote from nature and affection, 
By inexhaustible intrigues and plots she, for a 
train of years, bound to our house the favour of 
the court, till the old prince, feeling the ap- 
proach of death | 

Mel. [In involuntary agitation.) He died? 

Loh. Some months previous to his dissolution, 
my wife, in combination with an abandoned 
daughter-in-law, engendered new plans. She 
knew the hereditary prince disliked me, and that 
his father's death would be the signal for my 
dismissal; but she also knew the connection 
which subsisted between the young. prince and 
my daughter-in-law. With her, therefore, she 
began to cabal, finding she could no longer 
maintain her station b * own devices. Iwo 
furies suppressed the hatred which had endured 
for years, and the snakes from their hair were 
intertwined. [Overpowered with agony.] Oh 

Wel. It is to your praise, my Lord, that you 
were not invited to share in this coalition. 

K 2 Lal. 
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Ton. I was, Thad been persuaded to so many 
things—had so often despotically forced my heart 
to silence, that, on this occasion too, they thought 
their game an easy one. Yet although I had 
breathed none but court- air for seven and- twenty 
years, I found it impossible to cringe to a woman, 
who had plunged my son into misery, and brand- 
ed my name with infamy, I was not even able 
to suppress some severe remarks 'occasioned by 
the abandoned life of my daughter-in-law. She 
thirsted for revenge, and my wife 1 took 


the stronger side. The prince die 


Wel. [With an involuntary sigh.] He was a 
good man, and not formed for the intrigues of a 
court. ; 

Loh. [Astonished.] Your opinion is just. How 
happens it that you 

Wel. [Interrupting him.] It was not exa 
my opinion. Proceed, my Lord. | 

Loh. I was prepared to receive my dismissal, 
but not to give account of every weakness, which 


might be laid to my charge during the twenty- 


seven years of my administration, —of every in- 
justice perhaps, to which at the pressing instiga- 


tion of my wife and her adherents, I had now 
and then been led, I was not prepared against 
proofs, which my wife had stolen from my cabi- 
net, and lodged in the hands of my enemies.— 


Her reward was the permission to remain at 


court, and wander like the ghost of her former 
greatness, while I was doomed to perpetual im- 
prisonment, 

Wel. Which you escaped by flight? - 

Loh, Forsaken by all, who had been obliged 
to me for their situations, I was apprized of the 
impending danger by an 'old man, for _ - 

| a 
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had done nothing—whom. I had always consider- 


ed as a = Heaven's blessings be shed on 


honest Z 

7 Wa! Zahn! 

t the peril of losing his scanty sub- 

* he forced his way at midnight to my 

chamber. My Lord,“ said he, © I am under 

no obligation to you, and I do not like you; but 

you are about to be ill-treated. Fly, or at break 
of day you will be imprisoned in the castle.” 

Wer. ee, Such conduct is what I should 
expect of honest Zahn, 

Loh. I fled —and was pursued with such 
alacrity and fury as none but female vengeance 
could * wice have I been surrounded by 
hussars. My escape was almost a miracle, and 
who knows whether even here 

Wel. Be at ease, my Lord. No force shall 
intrude upon you here. You are on the borders 


of a just prince, and in the house of a man, WO 


honours hospitality. 

Loh. You engage I am secure? ? 

. Wel, I do. 

Loh. And will you allow me to reimairl with 
you, till a trusty friend, informed of my ny 
can assist me in proceeding further ? 

Wel, As long as you please. N 

Loh, For I must confess to you thas my sud- 
den flight allowed me to rescue but little, and 
even this little has been stolen by people, on 
whose fidelity I relied. 

Wel. Command my purse. 

. Good man, you carry your generosi ity too 


| 


Wel. Not so, my Lord. I merely pay an old 
Loh, 


debt, 
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Lol. To me! * 

Mel. I too was once a 3 FE Wy and 

therefore consider every unfortunate man as a 
creditor sent by God. | 


Enter Mrs. Welling. | 


Mrs. VW. Dear William, I beg FLO for dis- 
turbing you, but the people below are talking 
— soldiers. 5 

bee] What kind of soldiers? | 

Irs They are listening and looking among 
the bushes in the wood they certainly are on no 
good errand. 

Hel. Who can know that; for we live peaceably? 
They are, perhaps, looking for strawberries. 


Enter Paulina. 


Pau. Father, there are hussars belonging to 

the peighbouring prince in the village. 
h. Oh God! 

Wel. Well, what is that to us? 

Pau. They go from house to house, and break 
open every room that is locked, like robbers. 

Wel. Then they must be taken into custody, 
like robbers, 

Pau. They are in search of somebody. 

Wel. They have no right to Search here, 


+ 


Enter Rosa. 


Ras. Father, there are huzzars at the gate. 

el. Let the gate be locked. 

Hos. They have been asking our men whether 
there was not a stranger in the house. 


Tel. 
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el. And what answer was returned} Aapreny 

© Ros. As you had not forbidden it, the men 
told the truth, 

el. The truth is never forbidden i in my house. 

Lol. I am lost. 

Mel. Be at ease. I am surety for your safety. 


Enter Rehberg. 


Fel. The whole court is full of b 

Mel. My dear Ann, these people have had 2 
great deal of trouble to no purpose. Give them 
a little beer.” 

Reh. They insist with violence on your deliver- 
ing up a prisoner. 


Wel. They will be more civil, when they learn 
my determination. 
Nel. They threaten. a 


el. How many of them are there ? 

Reh. About twenty. 

Wel. Then their threats are ridiculous. 

Lol. Oh, rather deliver me into their hands. 
Shall I plunge you too, worthy man, and your 


whole family into ruin? 


el. Well, my Lord, I have pledged to you 
my, word that you are in safety. I will abide 
y it. 


Enter Dalner. 


Dal. The devil has let loose a set of rascals, 
who act as if they were in an enemy's country. 

Vel. Paulina, send some one by the back 
way into the village, and ask a dozen young fel- 
lows to come hither. E 


xit _ 
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Lol. How! Would you oppose them? 

Wel. Be patient, We shall not be obliged 
to have recourse to rn, 4 

Dal. Hark ye, Rosa. Send a man to my house 
with orders that all the foresters come hither 
directly with their guns, and hangers, | Do - 
hear ? LExit 

Lok. Oh, Sir! Return me the friend, 'af 
whom you robbed me in the wood. 
Dual. Be quiet. Not a hair of your head shall 
be touched, by God. Understood? 

Fre. [ out. Back ! 

Brave. [The same.] Out of my way, boy! 

Fre. This is not a pot-house. - 

WE. Let him come, my son. 


Enter Frederick 2 Brave. 


Bra. [Sees the Count] Ha! Ha! Have 1 
found you, at last? Follow me, my Lord, with- 
out opposition. 

Loh. Sir, the person, in whose hands you are 
an instrument 

Bra. I am not an instrument, but a servant of | 
my prince. Come with me instantly. The car- 
riage waits. 

Dal. | Supptessing his anger.) But you must 
know, Sir, that in this country it is not usual for 
people to break. into a house, like a hawk into 
a lark's nest—understood ? — You must know, 
Sir, that we understand a little law, if you do 
not. 

Fre. [Attacking him on the other side.] And 
you must know that the carriage may perhaps 
wait some time. 


Mrs. W. 
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Murr. N. [Pulling lm day] Frederick! 
6, Who are you, * el do you mean? 
al. We are people, lon to this place 

—understood ? -- - a K 

Fre. Yes, and nad — is: To 
the "gy about face, and ride home 

Mrs. N. [Pulling an away.] Frederic ! 
Frederick [ 

2 What ! Dare you attempt by Ae 


en 78 Hold, bold! Your pardon, Sir. My 
fiend ahi fon tre rather incensed at” the illegal 
wal in which Th have entered this house. 

ra, Illegal! How do you know that? 

Vel. How! I am the master of this house, 
and know my privileges. ; | 

Bra. I want nothing of you. 

Wel. But you want to take away one, who is 
enjoying the rights of hospitality here. You want 
to do it by compulsion. 

Bra. I hope you will be rational, and not 
oblige me to do so. 

Wel. I beg you will 3 your orders. 

Bra. My orders! I don't know that I am 
answerable to you for my conduct, but that is 
of no consequence. Here are my order s. 

Mel. [Opens the. paper.) You ate surely jok- 
ing, lieutenant. These orders 1 from my 


Bra. But they are from mine. 
Wel. To — — Lowe no obedience. | 
Br. But I do, and by my soul I have neg- E 
lected it too lang. k 
Wel. I do = rceive one syllable in these 
orders, Which juntibes ou in disturbing the do- 
minions of a neighbouring prince, 


Bra. 
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Bra. gs 294 I know how aer 


ceed. 

Wel. Has) your prince commanded this ? 
Bra, I am not bound to answer that quetion 
Wel. And will mine submit to it? | 
Bra. With that I have nothing 10 . In a 

word, the Count will please to come with me. | 
Wel. In a word, heutenant, he Shall not. 

Bra. bee Shall not! 


Vel. | Emphatically.] No. 


Bra. 
tion, or it will be the cause of blood- shed. 


Enter Paulina. 


Pau. Father, there are not twelve, but forty 
of the villagers assembled in the court, and armed 
with forks. 

Mel. Do you hear, lieutenant ? 

Bra. We are not afraid of such rabble. 


E nter Rom. 


Ros. Mr. Dalner, the foresters are running 
down the hill. N 10 

Dal. These, Sir, are my lads, armed with 
guns and hangers—Marksmen, Sir, veho can hit 
a button. Understood ? | 

Bra. You surely do not mean to oppose my 
orders. Beware what you do. The Count is a 
criminal, 

Loh. That am I not. 

Vel. Lieutenant, you and I are no longer 
young. Let us have a little conversation tage- 
ther, in private. e will it be, if men like 


us, cannot part with ea 2 on friendly terms. 
Bra. 


a 


ir, I advise you to retract this declare 


- W.-M hw a= cc. 
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With all myheart, 7 0 
— M dear Ann, take your daughters inte 
another = 
Mr. . In a lone of apprehension.] But, 
dearest husband 9511 
Pau. and Ros. Dear Father ! 
Wel. Be at ease. There is ug \hkiget: Mr. 


Rehberg, be kind enough to accompany them. 


Vour assurances of or tety may make thei less 


afraid. 
\[Exeunt Mrs. W. Pau. Ros. nd Reh: 
Wel. . Dalner.] Go you, my friend, with 
Frederick into the court, and see that our peasants 
do not begin a quarrel with the hussars. 
Dal. I will. Not one of them shall move. 


[Erit, 
Fre. But if the hussars behave improperly, In 
not answer for tem Erit. 


Wel. [Calls after him in a cerious tone.] 


I command you to keep them quiet. You, my 


Lord, will be kind enough to step into the next 
room. 


Bra. rs I shall not allow my prizoner to | 


be out of si | 
Wel, 75 — a pause. Well, then, he may re- 
main here. —I did not indeed wish but circum- 
Stances make it necessary. He must, however, 
ise not to interrupt our conversation. 
Lol. You know that here I must obey, and 
you, generous 'man, I willingly obey. 


Bra, Wave all further preface, for my time is 


hort. 
Mel. Enough -Leutenant, you seem deter- 


mined ngidly to follow your instructions. 
Bra. I have been thirty years in service, and 


must Know what I have to do. | 
L 2 Wel. 
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Wel. But I well know that in the execution 
of averg orders, you haye not ahvays beet 88 


exact. * _ 
Fra. * Mi., Farmer, or Whatever else your May 
be tha b very Nen language ww an old 


officer. 
Vel. Had you never! before any orders ot a 


similar nature 


Bra., None that I recollect, 72 fu81 

Wel. It is, I own, a long time ago, and the eir- 
cumstances may have escaped your memory. 
About, twenty-seyen years since, When Baron 
Wellingrode fed.— Brave starte] were a 0 
sent in pursuit of him? 


Bre. e confi) Hel dincyou 


7 Wet 1 * still more. Nou over oO him, 
made him a prisoner in your own prince's terri- 
tories, and yet—allowed him to escape. 

Bra.  H-m—yes—lI remember — he * 
Mel. Wich your consent. 

Bra. Who says that? 

Vel. Lou ventured it at the risk of. being 
eashiered. 

Bra. Who can prove that? 

Wel. You even shared your purse with him.— 


Vou were then a youth, Whose heart could feel 


for the misfortunes of another. Has age moe it 
callous? | 

Bra. Well—I own this account is 8 but he 
case was quite different. Baron Wellingrode was 
rewarded by his prince with ingratitude, and the 

ple loved him as their father, whereas Count 

ohrstein 

Mel. Are you appointed his judge, or were you 
then the Baron 1 2 Fs 70 


Bra. 
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Bra. You<strike home to me.—You are right 


El oughtnotto have connived at his escape, but 


1 was under material obligations to him. He was 
my benefactor. When I was but a poor . orphan, 
he procured. me a situation in the Military Acade- 
my. Through his recommendation I was made 
a cornet, and had he not fallen, I should lo | 
since have had a Never, never can I think 
of that man, without being affected. Gently rest 
his ashes ef NS EO 75 
Mel. Aside.} Oh! what a blissful moment! 
{6 8 oa Pam many 
tat 4 might escort to a e safety. 
Sooner should my hand have — than I 
would have laid it on my benefactor. 0 
Poel. If the memary of this man be so dear to 
you, give liberty to the Count for his sake. 
Fra. [To the Count.) Why, he it was, who 
ruined Baron Wellingrode. be m 
Lol. Not I—my wiſe— 3 

Mel. Immaterial. If Wellingrode has par- 
doned him, and taken him under his protec- 
tion Rd Yor eitel. 
Bra. Let him go, and throw himself upon 
his grave. That place of refuge will be more sa- 
— — me than the altar. en 
Nel. Why upon his grave? Let him throw 
himself into his arms. —.— towards the Count 
with open arms] and find safety on the bosom 
of a reconciled enemy. f 

Lok. Heavens! What is this? 

Vel. [Presses him to his heart.] Now, 
Brave, tear him from your old patron's arms. 

Bra. [In the utmost astonishment.] What |— 
Can you—you be— — 
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. * 
1b 6 


Nel. Tam Baron Wellingrode. | 
[The Count sinds on firs hoe” wot * 
raises rior, ry gently Seats him in 


1 char, © + 
- Bra. [After a dukte, Ang lib he eue 
vos to compose himself, presses Welling's hand 
between both his own, and gazes intently at him 
For several moments.] Yes, it is he—it is my 
benefactor.— Alas! Have I then found him 1 in 
2 situation? 

Content has no peculiar ae but 
whether clad in ermine or the peasant's frock, 
dwells only with affection and Gonfeatio comfort 
Good Brave, I am truly happy. 

Bra. That declaration will eorie6is me, at my 
dying hour. Oh thou, whose ashes I so oft have 
blessed, whom I a thousand times have wished 
back to our world that I might be able to evince 
my gratitude, tell me, can old Brave do nothing 
for you ?—Þ'll inform the prince you are alive, 
Til summon all your friends to appear in your be- 
half. Oh, how many still remember you, and 
bless you ! r 

Wel. Not so, honest Brave. If T merit any 
recampence, bestow on me the liberty of this old 
man, whom the inscrutable ways of Providence 
have directed to my house perhaps to try whe ; 
ther I was worthy of my present happiness. K 

Bra. Will you protect this man? 

Hel. As long as Jam able. 

Bra. You have forgotten— 

Mel. Every thing. 

Bra. Revenge is sweet. 

Hel. Forgiveness swecter. 

Bra. | Deeply affected.) Ves. Could J not 
Lave called to mind those venerable features, I 

Should 


THE "HAPPY FAMILY, i 


mould have known yon by these noble sentiments. 
Feel, Count Lohrste in, feel how this man acts. 
2 ya are free. My prope Shall depart imme- 
85 Y (Wipes: his. eyes, "chakes Welling's hand, 
and goes, ; 
Lob. [2uit&abashed.) My Lord _ 
Vel. Dear Count, I am no longer accustomed 
to hear that title. | 
Loh. Your revenge is sweet to your own sen- 
sations, but to mine, bitter. 
| 25 He, who can feel thus deserves no other 
eance to be practised towards him. 
h. To be — *. and ashamed before 
an enemy is insupportable sensation. 
Mel. Am! your enemy ? 
Loh, My wite's ambition robbed you of every 


thin 
W. el. And my heart restored to me every 
thing. | 

Loh. Your estates— 

Wel. Those you mean I but inherited—those 
I now possess I have earned. Oh, my Lord, a 
tree raised by ourselves affords more pleasure tha 
a whole wood planted by chance. 

Lok. You were deprived of your rank— 

Vel. I am loved here for my own sake. 
Lol. The favour of the prince— 

Wel. Favour I never aimed at. I only sought 
frtndship in a soil, where it does not grow. 

Loh. The power of doing good. 

Mel. That dwells in every one, and may, like 
air, be compressed into a narrow co * — Even 
the beggar can purchase, with his farthing, this 
happy conviction. PP 


n ? 


r 
fanatics! p _—_— 
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Lok. You will, a at last even comince 
me that I am 2 tor, and 
Mel. | Hastily interrupting him.) That you 
are Count. By the Almighty, that you are, for, 
had not your power been directed against me, I 
never should have gained this pleasing harmony 
of all my feelings; this perfect satisfaction, this 
peace, which neither passion nor reproach tan 
disturb. I am healthy, in easy circumstances, 
and possessed of an * wife, and three 
good children, — I am never peevish, never tor- 
mented by that demon, ennui—T am familiar with 
nature, and surrounded by uncorru 
T find sincerity in every hut, affection in every 
eye, and peace in my own breast. — Point out to 
me the man at court, who, while basking in the 
sun- shine of favour, can say as much Les, Count, 
you are indeed my benefactor, _ 

Loh. Is it not enough to have abashed me? 
Would you excite my envy, too? | 

2 el. Share my happiness by remaining with 


258. Alas! It is too late. The art of being 
happy must, like other arts, be learnt in youth. 
When old, it can no longer be comprehended. 

Wel. You are mistaken. The art of being 
bapp), consists in seriously wishing to be So. 

Loh. Ves, if you could raise my first wife from 
the dead, if you could restore my unhappy son 
to me 


Paulina rushes breathless into the room. 


Pau. Father! Father | 
FA Ne What now, my child? Is your mother 
Pau. 


rod: HAPPY RAMI Lr. 813 
Pau. No. Lewis Lewis \ An 


1 Well? 
ene able to articulate.] He is doe. 
e MO * inte upon d chair. | 


Wel. God forbid ! ! Has he killed himself? 
Ons — . 


| Enter Emorf d 2482 (a5 
1 een e the: 


consequences 

Wel. What is the matter, Mr. Ernorf ? Speak | 
My poor Sir cannot. 

Ern. Thus it is, when all sorts of people are 
admitted into a family. 

Wel. I beseech you, for 8 s sake to wave 
your comments, and relate what has happened. 

Ern. Well, then—Mr. Lewis, with his usual 
forwardness, has thought proper to attack the 
hussars, who, in return have struck off his nose 
and ears, and split his scull completely asunder. 

Wel. Is he dead? 1 Ar 7 GKA 

Ern. He is struggling, as yet, —but that will 
soon be over. 

Hel. Where is he? 

Ern. He was carried into the room, where 
your labourers sit. [ Exit. Wel. hastily.) He'll not 
make any more verses now, but I will be so ge- 
nerous as to sketch an elegy for him. (Exit. 

[Paulina sheds not a tear, but looks around 
her with wild despair. 

Loh. [Approaching her compassionately.] Good 
lady, who 1s this Lewis ? 

Pau. [With a convulsive smile.] Don't you 
know him ? 

Loh. Perhaps your brother ? 

M Pau. 


: 
: 
* 


I * * 2 
Rr &; * 
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Pax: With heartfelt Sorrow] Yes—my' bro- 


Lok. Compose yourelf, He may till recover. 
_ May be he? "ho you a curgeon f Oh, Save 
X Loh. No, dear lady, I an not a curgeon.”.- 
Pau. | Sinks on * knees before the chair.) 
Then save him, thou, oh God 
Loh. [Looks at her with sympathy.] Good 
father! Where is thy peace and happiness now ? 


The curtain fall. 
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DU Mrs. Welling, quite exhausted. 


1 Mrs. W V. [Seats herself.] I can no more.— 
Weary as I am, I can find no rest.— 


Enter Dalner. 


Dal. Vi ing his forehead.) A hot day this, 
good neighbour—understood ?\ + 

Mrs. Alas, Mr. Dalner! What an inter- 
mixture of j joy and sorrow 
All's well that ends well. 

E WW. They won't admit me to my Lewis. 

Dal. He must be kept quite composed. 

Mrs. V. Have you seen him? © 

Dal. No—nor do I wish it. I don't like eyen 
to be present when a stag is dying. 

' Mrs. W. Oh Heavens ! Then you really think 
he will die ? 


Enter Paulina. - - 


them, I can stay no longer with the stranger. 
Mrs. V. Who sent you to him? 

Pau. My father wished it. He thought it 
might Alpa my anxiety, but his conduct is so 


strange that he quite alarms me. He walks up 


M2 . © "and 
#, 
* 
8 haps wad | 
— ng = — 
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and down the room, talking to himself. When 1 
speak to him he smiles, and if he makes any re- 


* it is "_- uite unintelligible. . 
is 


misfortunes may 2 have— 
[ es to his head] underst 
Pau. And no one was compassionate enough 


to bring me any tidings of Lewis. Is he still 
alive ? 


Mrs. V. Yes, he is. 

Pau. Will he recover? u 

Mrs. W. The surgeon and your father are with 
him, but they will not allow any other Peron to 
enter the room. 

Pau. Oh! You won't tell me but I am sure 
he is dead. 


Dal. He is not indeed. A couple of wounds 
seldom kill a man. | 


Enter Frederick hastily. 


Fre. In ill-humour.] The infernal scoundrels 
have better horses than our's. 

Mrs. VJ. Where have you been? You seem 
quite heated. 

Fre. Your forester's, Mr. Dalner, and I, and 
a dozen of the villagers followed the hussars as 
long as we could see the dust, but we couldn't 
keep pace with them. 

Dal. Well, and suppose you had overtaken 
them ? 

Fre, Then, as I hope to be saved, they should 
have paid dearly for every drop of blood, which 
Lewis has shed. 

Pau. I thank you, brother. 

Mrs. V. And if they had wounded you in the 


Same way? 


Dal. 
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Dal. What a hot-headed stripling! How do 
you know whether Lewis was mn of — 
first provocation? 

Pau. I am sure he was not. 

Fre. If he attacked them, 1 am sure he had 
good reason for it. 

Mrs. W. Does nobody yet know how the dear 
rel arose f | ; % 

Fre. How can any badp 8 it? L i 

unable to speak, and the hussars have run away. 
Mrs. V. Were none of our * concerned, 
then ? 

F. re. Not one. 


Enter Wallin. 
[All surround him.] 


Pau. Well, father? 

Dal. How go matters on ? 

Mrs. V. Is Lewis better? 

Fre. Will he recover? 

Wel. He is out of danger. 

Mrs. W. and Pau. Heaven be praised ! 

Dal. I am glad to hear it. 

Fre. I must go to him. 

Wel. Hold, Frederick! The surgeon has pre- 
scribed quiet as the most effectual medicine. 
His wounds have been examined. That in the 
head is of no consequence the one in his arm 
is larger, but not dangerous. It was only the 

wes blood, which overpowered him, and he 
by come to himself again. 

Mrs. V. You know, then, r has hap- 

ned ? 

Wel. No. He was going to tell me, but the 
surgeon would not allow him to speak, —_ 

2 sire 
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tied us td leave the room, as repose was Abso- 

lutely neressary. Nobody but Mr. Dy 

mained with him. | 
Mrs. W. He is not in whnt of any thing, I 


2 
Je 1 Ih 1 every thing necessary. 
Pau. Are you sure of that, father? If you 

2 allow me—if I might 
Pos. Yo a tone of admonition.]. Paulina? 


ou are * It is improper. 
"" Pater Rehberg. 


Reh. Lewis insists on speaking to yu. 

Wel. I will come to him, when he has slept 
awhile. | 

Reh. He _ he cannot sleep, be easy, or 
recover, till he has had some e with 

ou. 
, Wel. If the surgeon will allow it— - 

- Reh. The surgeon thinks composure of mind 
at more necessary than sleep, and I too am of 
opinion that if his soul be wounded, v may 
effect more than the whole faculty. 

Wel. Enough! I hasten to him. 

oP [Shrieks.] Oh! There he is. 


Enter Lewis,, 9 25 
Pale gd rather weak, with his head bound, 277 


arm in a ling. 


ien W V. [Runs to him, and de hin] 
Lewis | 7 
Fre. [Shakes him by the hund.] Brave. lad ! 
r el. Lewis, can you, when scarcely fecover- 
g from a swoon, thus creep up stairs again? 


| [Going. 


. Lew. Oh, I am nat W-—1 was only stunned. 


Wel. 


THE: .HAPPY N ? 87 


Fel was just coming to you. ud. 
Lew.. My impatience on al diiven 
me hither. Allow me a few words without a 
5 witness. 
el. Be 8 — Go, * Neighbour, 
I know you will not take it amiss.: 
Dal: Not another word. Come, eightiour 
Rehberg {Exennt Dal. and Reh. 
Fre. * I have such a 2 for yau that 
I have not thought of Louisa before . Ty _ 
to meet her. 1 THIF 
Pau. Ott Lewisl Hew-phle you ou look l! 
¶[AHides her face, and exit Zato her chamber. 


Mr r 


Villain, lest he sbould irritate his wounds. 
Be not afraid, Aer mother. He will 


heal my deepest wound. Ei, Nn. W. 


Mel. Now, Lewis, we N | 

Leto. Father, I am obliged to you ber ine stin 
able kindnesses, and beg- to-day n 
an of them. _ 

el. You know me. Spe. 

hs You must have been pte on bear- 
ing that I attacked the hussars, 

el. I was, indeed, for I have always thought 
ES of a peaceable disposition. ff 
en I left you, 1 intended to travel A 
2 miles before sun-set, but my heart was $0 
. heavy, that my feet could not s uppo port me. I 
went to the little inn, which was full of hussars. 
I left them—wandered into the garden, and seated 
myself under an elm, where 1 Adu ulged myself in 
a flood of tears. Ere long two of the hussars 
joined me. They jaughed 8 at me for my effemi- 
nacy—as they called it—but I paid no regard to 
them. At length od ceased their 3 and 
. gan 


R 
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began to converse about their own concerns— 
ww wiych, alas, I'was too nearly concerned. 

- Welt Lou! 91,5 Arn V9 — 8 

Lew. lf el — in 0 probrious te terms my 
father. 5 a = 

Wel. Your father! ant . 

Le. They called him a einen, and by. the 
A—_— that is he not. 

Nel. Who is your father? 

Lew. A weak, but a. & deb mas. "Henk: 
high in office—Heaven knows what has lately 
happend to him He must have fled, and these 
hussars, as far as I can learn, are in pursuit of 


bim The two I mentioned, having spoken of 


bim in terms the most abudive; 1-could no longer 
refrain—I considered not that I alone was oppos- 
ing twefity—I considered nothing but my father's 
honour, and struck the villain; whose language 
had been most opprobrious, to the earth. Of course, 
I- immediately became the victim of my A 
ness. 

Hel. Lewis !|—Is1 it ry uo. are ou ? 

Lew. Ohl! :2+ 1:2 

Fel. You are in search of < one Count Lohr- 
stein? e 988 101 

Lew. He it is. * * 

Nil. Heis ybur facher 70 

> Eev.: '; - ? | 
- Wet. [Aside.] Oh God, what bliss hast thou 
reserved for me on this day | ! [Aloud.] Speak, 
worthy youth! Let me have all your confidence. 
Let not two fathers be too many for you. Relate 


to me the mysterious particulars of your fate. 


Lew. My first education and my heart des- 
tined me to act a happy, but not a brilliant part in 


the 8 My mother was formed for domestic 
| comfort, 
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comfort; and formed me for the enjoyment of do- 
mestie comfort. She died. An ambitious deceit- 
ful woman succeeded to my father's affections. 

her, he became — her 
I too was to make my fortune (at it is called) at 
court. I was married to a woman, whom I knew 
not, but whom I discovered, when too late, to 
be the prince's mistress. Les. Then I might 
have raised myself, from step to step, in splendid 


infamy, and bending under the load of turpitude, 


might have climbed to the summit of courtly fa- 
vour. But, thanks to Heaven, the sentiments, 
which she, who now . enjoys Celestial bliss, had 
graven in my mind, could not be eradicated by my 
ste p- mother. Soon as I discovered the labyrinth, 
in which they had involved my inexperience, my 
resolution was irrevocably . fled. From 
2 delicacy, which was, perhaps, carried to too 

reat an excess, I took nothing with me. Beg I 
could not—I knew not how to'work, 80 that at 
_ laſt, driven by hunger and despair, I accepted the 
offers of the recruiting party, with which you 
found me. 

Wel. Now, all is plain—and how do I rejoice 
to find it thus! How willingly do I request your 
pardon for the suspicion, which to-day I could not 
quite . 

y character must have appeared du- 
bious to — and alas ! that alone made my: se- 
ation from you so painful. 


Wel. Way did "> not sooner discover your- | 


self? 
Lew. Could I accus my father—or could I 


assist him? Even now, I would not have broken 


my silence, had not anxiety for his safety com- 
pelled me to do it. He is pursued, and sus- 
e N 
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pected to be in this neighbourhood. - I am, at 
present, incapable of assisting him; for my arm 
is maimed, and the loss of blood has so much 
reduced me, that I cannot even go in search of 
him, to give him notice that he is pursued. Oh, 
I beseech you, kind, benevolent, generous man, 
I beseech you, send all your people through the 
wood, the roads, the hills, and if they find him— 
have compassion . on his age, — on his misfor- 
tunes. | 

Wel. 1 engage that he shall find beneath my 
roof a safe retreat. But at present attend to the 
wounds, which reflect so much honour upon you, 
and quietly await the issue. Will you do this? 

Lew. Quietly! Oh! | 

Wel. Go into my study. Throw yourself 
upon the couch, and sleep if you can. 

Lew. Bring me some account of my father. 


* * mac 3 * 5 , 
I n 2 


= "Till then I cannot sleep. Exit. 
= Vel. [Looking after him in great emotion. 
4 Indeed ! — — — God has been pleased to place 


in my hands the means of rewarding thy virtue, no- 
ble youth. To release thee from bondage so un- 
worthy of thy heart is my lot. [Goes to a chamber- 
door.) Paulina 


Enter Paulina, 


Pau. My father! 

-F Wel. Lewis is in my study. 

7 Dau. | Alarmed.) Not ill, again? | 

Vel. Not ill, but alone, and that he dislikes. 
Go, and keep him company. 

3 Pau. | Astonihed.) How, my father! 
= Wel. Have you not understood me ?—I wish 

1 | you 
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you to keep Lewis company. Is that so difficult 


to you ? | | | 
Pau. Oh-no—I do not understand it—but I 
obey most willingly. [Exit to Lewis. 


Vel. What extatic moments now await me ! 
—Yes, good Brave, you are right: Such revenge 
is sweet — — But they are both weak, and ex- 
hausted.— How shall I prepare them for the in- 
terview ? I must consult my Ann, [ Going. 


Enter Zahn, 


* 


Zak. Unannounced, but not, I hope, unwel-/ 
come— | Yi TEE 

Wel. Heavens! What do I see? Zahn! My 
honest Zahn 

Zah. Will your Excellency allow a faithful old 
Servant — | | 23 

Wel. Silence ! Silence ! No Excellency dwells 
here. Come into my arms, thou honest man, 
though only friend, from whom misfortune has not 
Severed me. [ Clasps him with fervour in his arms. 

Sani. [ Returning his embrace with reserve. ] An 
honour—as well as a pleasure — — Oh that 1 
Should live to enjoy this hour in my old age ! 

Wel. What, for Heaven's sake, has brought 
you to my peaceful retreat ? 

Za. [Somewhat ceremoniousty.] His serene 
Highness has been pleased to command had he 
been pleased to appoint me one of his Privy Coun- 
cil, he would not have so highly honoured 
me 

Wal, What is your business, then, dear Zahn? 
I see tears in your eyes. 

Þ N 2 5 Zah. 


"at 
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Sab. I humbly beg pardon but . * 


moment I cannot suppress them. 


¶ Turns away, and wines lie * 
" Wel. Surveys him, and turns aside, much 


"fected, Fifty: years has he lived at court, yet 


has it had-.no: influence: but on his manners. 
Aeide.] 1 hear the old prince is deadꝰ.· | 


| Lak: Composing himself.) Ves, it has pleased 
the Hi ighest to take him home, and what I pro- 


Pl hesied twent 2 years ago has happened. 


he prayers of the poor and forsaken, whose fa- 
ther you always were, have been heard, and his 
Serene Highness restores to — all your former 
offices, estates, and dignities. . 

Wel. How could the prince learn 

+ Bali. Pardon me, my Lord. When his high- 
ness was pleased to manifest his sentiments, I 
found. it impossible to keep silence any longer. I 
therefore announced myself, obtained an audi- 
ence, and reported what I knew. | 

Fel. Your intentions were good, but— - 

Sah, His Highness was highly delighted. 
« Such a man,” he was pleased to observe,“ is 
wanting both for me and my oubjects. Haste, 


and invite him to court.” 


Wel. I ppear at court 1 

ah. Ye I old I am, shall * the ho- 
nour of again serving in the administration of your 
Excellency. I own I cannot proceed with the same 
facility as twenty-seven years ago, but the plea- 
sure of doing my duty under my old worthy di- 
rector will make me young again. | 

Wel. No, dear Zahn. To court I shall not 
return. I am not disposed again to encounter the 
cabals of Countess Lohrstein. 


Za. 
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Aab. No, my Lord. The countess has finish- 
1 and eee 
el. How! Was che not clogely allied to the 
prope s female friend? 

Ladies, who are allied in that way bel. 
8 hold their post ad dies vite. The order of 
the Priyy Council was indeed issued at the insti- 
gation of the Countess Lohrstein's late daughter- 
in- law. 

Wel. Late Hor 80 7 

Sal. His Serene Highness has been pleased 
to declare the marriage null and void. 

Wel. Indeed ! 

ah. On account of her having been shame- 
fully forsaken by her husband. ä 

Wel. [Embracing him with fervour.] Oh, 
my friend! Ibis intelligence is more welcome 
to me than the restoration of my estates and 
rank. 

Zak. 1 do not exactly comprehend - 

Mel. You soon will. You soon shall share 
with me the enjoyment of this evening. 

Tah. It is his Highnesses's wish that you should 
return with me immediately. 
Noel. No, dear Zahn, I shall not return with 

ou. 
7 Zah. This most gracious invitation is written 
by his own hand. 

Wel. | Breaks the seal, and reads it. Most 
kind, most gracious, and I could almost say, most 
sincere but I Shall not go. 

Sah. I am astonis led. | 

Wel. Sit but one evening at my frugal board, 
and you will no longer be astonished. [ Drgzos 
out a Small key.] Look, dear Zahn, this key is 


rusty. 
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rusty. [Opens the cloſet with much difficulty.] 
It will scarcely do-it's duty. [Takes a en out 
of the closet.) Here are the insignia of the or- 
der, to which I belonged my dip —and all 
the remains of my former greatness. I pledge 
to you my word that this closet has not een 
opened during five-and-twenty years, 

2ah. Your Excellency opens it to-day for the 
good of your country. _ 

Wel. Can my country be s0 devoid of honest 
men as to make this necessary? No. Virtue 
will appear at court, as soon as the court will 
respect her. 

Zah. For the good of your family _ 

- Wel. Enough, my fardily Shall decide the mat- 
ter. Till then, good Zahn, I claim your _ 

Da. I know how to obey. 
Hel. Let me but have time to recollect ny- 
self; occurrences have followed each another 80 
rapidly to-day, that I feel I am appointed by Hea- 
ven to make many people happy, yet know not 
how to begin. Come, honest Zahn! [Takes his 
hand.] Walk into this room—we shall soon see 
each other again. [Opens the door and. calls] 
| Neighbour, I send another friend to you, and 
him under your protection, till I have Eniched 
some business, which just now engages me. 

Dal. Mithin. Understood. Come in. 

Zahn goes in. 

Wel. Mr. Rehberg, I wish to have a little con- 

versation with you. 0 


Enter Relibery 


Reh. Here I am. 
el. 
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Wel. She is your's. 
Heh. Mr. Welling — Why this sudden altera- 


tion in your sentiments? I am as poor as I was? 


Wel. Lou wish to marry my daughter Rosa, I 
presume? 

Reh. What a question 

Wel. But I am not so pertinacious as I was. 

Reh. If you be not in earnest—this is cruel: 

Wel. It you any longer doubt it, you will hurt 
me. 

eh. [Falls on his neck.] Oh worthy mysteri- 
ous-man ! | 

el. As to the mysterious pou of my character, 
it will soon be explained. Have the goodness, 
my. son, to assemble my whole family = all my 
friends in this room immediately. You will find 
Paulina there, I wish to converse on a subject, 


which relates to us all, and on the decision of 


which each shall have a vote. 
[Takes the packet from the table and is 
ang. 1 Rosa meets him. 
Mel. Ha! Just at the right time. [Takes her 


hand, T's her to Rehberg, Joins their hands, 


. > 
* 


and embraces them.] God bless you ! [ Exit. 


Ros. What does this mean ? 
Reh. That Rosa is mine. 


Ros. How !— — I must rub my eyes to be 
certain that I am not dreaming. Have you ob: 


tained a living? 
Hel. No. 
Nos. Oh, I don't ask on my own account, for 
I am really glad you are poor. I always think 
one can't convince a rich man, how much one 
loves him. 

Reh. Whom do you call a rich man? Oh, Tam 
rich indeed. [Clasps her in his arms. 
Enter 
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Enter Mr. Welling. A - 


Mis W Rosa, remember that you are «lt a 
distance from the altar. 
A No. We have reached it, if od: bles- 

be our conductor. 

re. W. How am I to understand this? 

Bos. My father has consented. e 

Mrs. V. Inde dd 

Rel. And if his parental blexing be echo 
from your lips 

Mrs. W. With all my heart although I do 
not comprehend 

Reh. He will soon be here again. My tran- 

rt had almost made me forget what he desired. 
Al, who are united to him by affection or by 
friendship are to assemble in this room. [Goes 10 
the door of the dining-room. Mr. Dalner—Sir— 


we request your company here. 


Enter Dalner, Zahn, and Frederick. 


Fre. Mother, this gentleman is one of my 
father's friends. 

Mrs. V. You are welcome, Sir. 

Dal. Mr. Zahn, this is the lady of the house. 

Zah. Accept, Madam, the assurances of my 


respect and— 


Mrs. V. No more, I beg Sir. You are among 


simple country people. 


Reh. [Who has.in the mean time, opened the 
door of the study.] By order of your father, dear 
Paulina, I invite you hither—as well as Lewis, if 
his strength will allow it. | 


Enter 


$5: +; 
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Eiter Paulina and Lew-is. 


Mrs. V. | Astoniched.) How, Paulina !—You 
in that room * 
Pau. My father himself sent me to keep 
Lewis Company: | w_ oh 
Mr. V. Well, for the first time in my life I 
2 discover the motives for your father's con- 
uct. 
. Zak. [Attentively observing Lewis—dside.] 1 
should know that young man. 


Lew. ¶ Aride.] Heavens | What can this man 


want here ? 
Enter Welling, 


o 


With a star upon his coat and the riband of the order. 
-- He holds in his hand the Prince's letter. On his 


appearance all speak confusedly among each other. 


: Mrs. . Dear husband, what means this? 
Pau. Father, is it you? 


* 


Dal. Neighbour, are we going to have a mas- 
querade? | 
Rel. I suspect a secret, here. 

Nos. Brother, what is all this? 

Fre. Don't you see I am as much astonished 
as yourself ? | 

Lew. [Aside.] That is the order to which my 
father belonged. 
Sab. 2 

el. You seem as if you think me little better 

than a Junatic ?—Be patient. In one moment, 
the mystery will be solved - but let me not be in- 
terrupted. Lewis, how do you feel? Have you 
sufficient strength to receive from me a present, 
which your filial affection has obtained from _ ? 
O k 


}1 alone have the key to this enigma. 


of 
$ 
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Lew. [Starts.] Father, I do not comprehend 5 
. 
75 Has y our heart no presages ? 
Lew. [V 5th tremulous utterance.) Were it 80 

il my heart deceive me hot—ob, do not keep 
me in suspence. 

Wel. Paulina, go for our guest. Exit. Pau. 

Lew. [Tn great Sitation.| Guest And these 
mysterious words may I accompany Paulina? 

Wel. Stay where you are. I have said enough. 
Doubt hope think of your wounds and mo- 
derate your rapture. Lewis breathes with difſi- 
culty and rivets his eye upon the door, no longer 
obseroing what passes round him. Welling points 
to Rehberg.] I have given this man my promise, 
dear wife, that he shall have Rosa. | 

Mrs. W. I could scarcely believe it, for ac- 
cording to our conversation yesterday— | 

el. He was first to obtain a benefice—and 
he has obtained one. My son, I 22 
— on your appointment to the living Birken- 
d 


Reli. [ Quite astonished.] Birkendorf!—Dear 
Sir—how can you— 

Mel. Be so forward as to promise what 
Sa. [ Smiling.] The gentleman may be at 
Case. 

Mrs. V. But explain to u 

Dal. In truth, neighbour— 

Lew. [Distracted with anxiety.] I hear foot- 
ste 
Wet Make room for him, children. He has 
been long enough deprived of his father. 

All. father! 


Enter 
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Euter Lohretein and Paulina. 


Lewis stands at a short distance from the Count, and 
in great agitation stretches out the arm, which is at 
liberty. | 


Loh. [Violently terriſted.] What phantom do 
I behold ?—Wert thou slain, bloody form, and 
comest thou to demand revenge ? | 

Lew. | Kneeling.) Forgive your son. 

Lok.” Forgive! — J, thee !—Oh, if I be not 
wrong in thinking thee a spirit come into my 
arms. Lewis rushes into his arms.|—What is 
this?—I again feel a heart beating against mine 
I feel a warm tear upon my cheek.—Am J, 
then, still beloved by any one on earth ?—Lewis, 
dost thou still love me? | 

[Lewis kneels, and covers his father's hand 
| with tears and kisses. | 
el. Spare him, my Lord. That he loves you 
these wounds declare, which he received to-day 
in defence of your honour. 

Loh. And thou kneel'st to me Let me—let 
me kneel. | - [1s sinking. 

Lew. | Hinders it, and presses him with fer- 
vour to his heart.) Father! | | 

Loh. What have I lost? I hear a voice, which 
calls me father. 8 £ 

Lero. Wealth and dignity divided us—poverty 
and lowliness restore us to each other. 

Lok. Where was I? What apathy had crept 
around my heart ?—Forgive me, Lewis, for thy 
mother's sake. : 
| Lew. I have not been in distress—thanks to 
this worthy man, who received me as his son. 


O 2 Lok. 
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Loh. How! Has he been thy-benefactor too? 
Could you consider the son of your A as 
your own son? X 

All. His enemy 

Dal. I guess how this is. 

Loh. Oh my Lord ! 

All. Lord 

Loh, What revenge is this ! 

Wel. The only revenge, which becomes me, 

Lew, What means this? | 

_ el. 1 friends, it is time that I solve this 
enĩ ill you pardon me, my dearest Ann, 
if Save — this only secret from you? 
You will, I am certain, when I tell you I was 
obliged to promise inviolable secrecy to your fa - 
ther on = death-bed. 

Mrs. V. Confused and actoniched.] Are you 
really a Lord, then? 

Wel. I am Baron Wellingrode, formerly the 
favourite of a Prince and not happy—now an 
honest farmer, and the happiest man on earth. 

[All shew signs of astonishment. 

Wel. This letter from a good Prince restores 
to me my rank, estates, and former office. This 
man 1s come to conduct me to court. 

Mrs. V. Fre. Pau. and Ros, firmed? To 
court! 

Wel. The hand, which has here so long held 
the plough has forgotten how to guide the rudder 
of a state. Nevertheless, if you, my dear wife 
and children, think this alteration in our fortunes 
enviable, I will comply with your wishes. 

Mrs. V. Oh no! 

Fre. Pau. and Ros. No, no 

Wel. Consider well. What thousands sigh 
for, in vain, is offered you by chance. 

Pau. 
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1 What do we want? N | 
We are mee to our pregent Situa- 3 


2 What can'we de r bn? 
Wel. You may hereafter repent— 
Fre. Pau. and Ros. Never! Never 
Wel. Is this your firm desire? 
Fre. Pau. and Ros. It is! It is 
mw [Opens his arms.) Come, then, to my | 
art 

[The children approach with a degree of 
timidity. 

| Fel. What now? Are you afraid of me? 
Fre. Oh no- but the star— N | 

Pau. The riband— 

Ros. You are grown a Baron $0 ddd 

Wel. My dear Ann, you Seem to __op at a 
distance, too. 

Mrs. V. My dear William, I am sorry to do 
it—but you appear almost a stranger to me— 

el. And shall I return to a situation, which 

causes a distance between me and my family ? 
Shall I wear a star, which withholds my wife 
and children from my bosom. [Throws the ri- 
band away with violence.] Take it—take it— 
release me from this gew-gaw. 

[The children run to him with delight, 
take the star from his breast and lay © 
it aside with the riband. 

Fre, There! — Now, you are our father 


Pau. Now we know you. 
Ros. Now we love you. 
Vel. And you, good Ann? 
Mrs. W. Thus you offered me your hand 
twenty-five years ago. 
Wel. 


Sie. A. Scat 
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el. You see, dear Zahn- 


Sal. (Wiping his eyes.) Io, and wich i 3 


Serene Highness had seen it also. 


Mel. To court I'll go, but only to thank the 


prince, and petition, fort the pardon of this man. 
Loh. You destwy me. 
Wel. How! By acting a belt. interested par? 
I shall only be promoting the happiness ur 
80n.—Lewis, the Prince has declared your mar- 
riage void. 
Lewis gazes at him in vilent astonish- 
ment. 
Wel. Count, the young people like each other. 
Will you seal our reconciliation ? +. 
Loh. Will I! How can you ask? [Lewis 
clasps Paulina with ardour in his arms.] Oh 


God 


Rosa. [Going her hand lo Rehberg.] Now 
Fre. _ 
' Mrs, V. [ M uch affected, All. 
Wel. And through me.—My children I have 
doubled, and I have found a brother. 
| Pointing to the Count. 
Dal. Two brothers, nei ighbour understood? 
Vel. Come then to me, all. Come into the 
arms of the happiest man on earth, Are you 
still afraid of me? No star now hides my heart. 
Let me press you all to it. 
[Mrs. Welling $:nks on his bosom, twhile 
the surrounding children hang on him 
and caress him. 


The curlain falls. 


THE END. 
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